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To raue our auncient Soveraignes from their herse 
Hake Kings his subjects; by exchanging verse 
Enlire their pale trunkes, that the present age 
Joyes in their joy, and trembles at their i-age; 
Yot so to temper passion, that our eares 
Take pleasure in their paine ; and eyes in teares 
Both weepe and smile ; fearefuU at plots so sad, 
Then, laughing at our feai-e; abus'd, and glad 
To be abus'd ; affected with the truth 
Which we perceive is false; please<lin that ruth 
At which we start : and by elaborate play 
Tortur'd and tickled; by a crablike way 
Time past made pastime, and in ugly sort 

Disgorging up his ravaine for our sport 

« « * « « * 

This and m\ich more which cannot bee express'd 
But by himselfe, his ton<?ue, and liis own brest. 
Was Shakespere's freehold. 

I. S. M. 
(From thk. Second Folio.) 



,y Google 



■uii .- 


'■3l }^>n^^.7'r- 


- j^ in -i. lu/i; 'ftK* SBXjji oT 


07 ^r 


1iiU)ii-)y'f X • 


;>.tL>-)'iJiJ8 gij{ ?giTi>[ t»j{cM 


^ .i 


Kj 'Hit J-^.'t 




\ 


•Kj !■■■' 


■•'' •[.>■ n 'ai '■ .;i ,ri'.niT 
'' ■ ■ , ■". .-. .-.i'Kf oT 

^ ' . ' (■■ i 'iwiioT 
; ■ ,.{ '>unT 

* * 



,y Google 




'TOW' co: 9ii.Dmeii€«se*w-€ : mcaan 



Digitized by V^^^V.'V IV_ 



KO /75-i ^ 



HtiUri My Lord, a tttbiect dwftUiiue in Um land 
Is t]red to execute the Kings comnuuind. 

Arthur Yet God co mm a n ds, whose p o wtr r encheth fturther, 
That no commaund should stand in fisrce to morther. 

Hubert But that same Essence hath ordaind a law, 
A death for guilt, to keepe the world in awe. 

Arthur I plead not guiltiet treasonles and fret. 

Hubert But that appeale my Lord ooncemes not ma. 

Arthur Why, thou art he that maist omit the perilL 

Hubert I, if my Souerugne would remit his quanrdl. 

Arthur His quarrell is vnhallowed false and wrong. 

Hubert Then be the blame to whom it doth belong 

Arthur Why thats to thee if thou as they proceede, 
Conclude their iudgement with so vile a deede. 

Hubert Why then no execution can be lawfull. 
If Judges downes must be reputed doubtlulL 

Arthur Yes where in forme of Lawe in place and dme. 
The offender is conuicted of the crime. 

Hubert Mj Lord, my Lord, this long expostulation, 
Heiq>es vp more griefe, than promise of redresse ; 
For this I know, and so resolude I end. 
That subiects liues on Rings commannds depend* 
I must not reason why he is your foe. 
But doo his charge since he commannds it lo. 

"The Treubleeome Raigne ef John, Kiug of BugUmdr 
Sc xil ; cp. *' King /ohm,'* iv. t. 
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Prefiace- 



The First Kdltlon. KSmg Join wit irtt printed in the 
Pint FoUoy where it occupies the fint place in the dlTition of 
< Hittoriet.' The ten plmyt belonging to this series form as It 
were a great national Epic on the crises in English History from 
the reign of Richard IL to that of Richard HL, with King John 
and Henry Vni. respectively as the Prologoe and Epilogue of the 
whole. The Editors of the Polio were guided absolutely by 
chronological sequence in their arrangement of these plays : hence 
the place of Kk^ Jokm, 

Souroa of the Play. Shakespeare's Xkg John Is a recast 
of an older play entitled * The TroiAUsame Raigm ^ JM«, King ^ 
JSjif^yWiM^' printed for the first time in 1591, and again In 161 1 and 
1 622. It is significant that the title-page of the 161 1 edition states 
that the play was * wriUm iy W. SL; ' in the kter edition boldly 
expanded to * fF, SisJkifi§an,* * * TA* TrmUettme Rtagm ' may safely 
be assigned to about the year 1589, with Its psendo-Marlowan 
lyrical note and classical frippery to common in the pbiys of the 
period, eg,i — 

** Tkt wkisiling Umfts upon ik$ imnhlhtg Awt, 
WhittU in concert I am RichartFs ton : 
Tkt buUling murmur 0/ tkt mmtti^tfaU^ 
Rteordt PhUip^ Rtgiut fiUut: 

* Cp, SAmtttpomit Qumrio FmuimiUtt ed. by Dr F. J. Fiinii«sllrVol& 
4o» 4s iHtuUHt SkmkttM^iot Lihm^i Nichols* Six OU PUigft, oU.)> 
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J9M2r in iktir /light make music with iknr win!g9. 
Filling tki mr with glory of my hirfhi 
Birdst buibliit leaves^ and mountains^ echo, all 
Ring in mint iors, that I am RichartTi tonJ* * 

The old " two-sectioned '* play may be described as the work of 
an imitator of Marlowe clinging to pre-Marlowan yersification 
and diction and downage. 

It has many of the faults of the older Chronicle plays, as opposed 
to the Historical Dramas ; chiefly noteworthy are : — (i.) there is 
no hero; (ii.) no one in whom one can take interest, except 
perhaps Faulconbridge ; (iii.) its Anti-Romish spirit which is at 
times harsh in the extreme; (iv.) the doggerel character of much 
of its dialogue. On the other hand, the old playwright's treat- 
ment of his materials shows considerable merit, and to him 
belongs the invention of Faulconbridge t and his mother, his 
avoidance of Constance's re-marriage^ important modifications in 
Holinshed's characters ol Arthur, of Limoges, etc.; while the 
comic scene where the Bastard finds the nun locked up in the 
Prior's chest <to hide her from lay men,' and then discovers 

* ' Th* Troublesome Raigne ' must be carefully distinguished firom Bale's 
^Kynge Johan* (about 1548, printed by the Camden Society, ed. by J. P. 
CollierX which holds an interesting place in the history of Bale's attempt 
to build a Protestant drama on the ruins of the Catholic Mjrstery (c.>. 
Herford's Literary Relations of England and Germany in the xri. cent., 
ch. iii.). Shakespeare had certainly never seen this play. 

t Mr Watkiss Lloyd suggested that some of Faulconbridge's charac- 
teristics were got from that raptarius nequissimut and bastard, Falco de 
Brenta, — or Foukes de Brent, as Holinshed calls him,— who though he was 
one of the Barons who wrested Magna Charta from King John, yet gave 
him great help in has fight with his Barons, and backed his ion against 
Lewes. 



,y Google 



Death of King John m^ Prtface. 

* Friar Lawrence ' locked up in the ancient nnn't chest, miist, at 
Dr FnrniTall puts it, ha^e been Ytrj telling on the Elizabethan 
stage ; " you can fancy the audience's chuckles over it.** Finally, 
it must be mentioned that the patriotic tone of Shakespeare's 
play re-echoes the sentiment of his original : especially striking 
are the closing words of « Tif Trmhlamu JU^' whidr have 
remained almost intact in the recast:— 

** TAm BngkuuPt^mce Siigins in Hmrj^t rtlin 
Andhlocdywart ant cloud with ha^^ Itagnt^ 
Lit England live but trtu within itulft 
And all the worid can mver wrong her simU* 
Lewie thorn ehalt be bravefy ehipped to Franco 
For never Ftenehmam got ^EngUeh gronnd 
The twentieth ^etrt thai thou hast conquered 



J/EnglancPepeore and peo^ join in one^ 

Nor Po^^ nor France^ nor Spaing can do thorn wrong*** 

'King John' and 'The Troublesome Raltne/ 
In comparing the two plays we note the following more striking 
points:— (i.) Shakespeare has compressed the ten acts of his 
original into fire,* though he only omits four entire scenes, and 
introduces but one new one (at the end of Act IV.): (ii.) there 
k hardly a single line in the two plays exactly alike ; by a mere 
touch, die fe*arrangement of the words, the omission of a mono- 
syllable^ and the like, Shakespeare has alchemized mere dross: 
(iii.) Shakespeare, for the most part, follows the older play in its 

• If ttdi actoaUy takes place in The Troubleeomo Raigm which Shake- 
9tare iMraly spsaks of* «.r. there is a sosae in wliicb the five *moon** 
actually apptar. 

vil 
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Prtfact. eg The Life and 

trettnent of hlttorical fitct,* bat he departs therefrom noticeably 
in rep rese nt ing Arthur at a child : (It.) certain diaracten of the 
play at well as striking incidents have been elaborated and re- 
fined, *^, Constance,t Hubert, Pandulph, and especially Faulcon- 
bridge, whose character Shakespeare has rendered consistent and 
ennobled ; he makes him not merely the central character, but 
also a sort of Chorus of the play, giring Tent to sentiments 
of truest patriotism, and enunciating the highest national 
interests, — an embodiment of the typical Englishman, plain, 
blunt, honest, and loyal: (t.) Shakespeare omits altogether 
the coarse comic scenes which, in the older play, detracts from 
the dignity of the historical surroundings: (tL) the two plays 
have the same fault in having no hero ; John is not the hero of 
King John, 

On the other hand, there are three points in Shakespeare's play 
not as clear as in the original :^iO Fauloonbridge's hatred of 

* Surprise is <rften expressed at the omission of all mendon of the Mmgna 
Charta in Shakeq[>eare*s play* but it is due in the first instance to the author 
of Tk4 TroubUtattu Raigne. 

t The famous scene of Constance^s Lament (Act III. sc It.) was evohFed 
froin the following crude original :— 

** My t9ngug is tuntd to sioiy forth mUAa/: 
Whon tUdthrtatho to UU a pUtuimg t^^ 
Mmt Comtanct tpimkt Lot ttart fmtU kor imik. 
Mutt I tUscoHTsot Lot Dido tigh, tuul toy 
Sko wee^ again to hoar tho wrack qf Troy: 
Two wordf will torvo^ and thoH my talo is doHO^ 
Siinof^sfromd brat hath robUd mo <tfmy smk.** 

I^nilaily, the scene in which John suggests to Hubert his murderous 
design is based on a mere hint of the oMer play, 
▼iu 
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Austria : (ii.) his anger at the betrothal of Blanch to the Dauphin : 
(iii.) the reason why the monk poisoned King John. The old 
play explains clearly (i.) that Austria had been cruel to Coeur-de- 
Lion : (it) that Blanch had previously been betrothed to Faulcon- 
bridge : (iii.) that John * contemned ' the Pope, and never loved a 
Friar; (^. Shaketpeart as" am adapter, Edward Rose, Preface to 
TrmbUstme Ra^, Parti; Ftewordt to TrouiUtmu Rtugne, Part 
ii., Dr Fumivall ; Critkal Bssayt m the Plays of Shakespeare, Watkiss 
Lloyd ; Commeiitaries om the HUtaricai Plays of Shakespeare, Courtney ; 
Warner's Ea^h History im Shakespeare (Longman, 1S94), etc.). 

Date of Composition* Kiag Johm is mentioned by Meres 
in his Palladss Tamia (159S). From internal evidence. It belongs 
to the same group as Richard II. and Richard III^ especially in 
the characteristic absence of prose. The large amount of rhyme 
in Richard II. makes it, in all probability, anterior to Xing John, 
The play may safely be dated c, 1595. 

Duration of Action. The time of the play occupies 
seven days, with intervals comprising in all not more than three 
or four months. The historical time covers the whole of Kii^ 
John's reign. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

Kmo John. 

PuNct HumT, smtotJu img, 

A&THDR, DuJte ofBrttagm^ mphrm H ik» ikf. 

The Earl of PnmoKK. 

The Earl of Essn. 

The Eaii of Sausbdrt. 

The Lord Bioor. 

HramT Di Burgh. 

Robert FAULoONBRHxa, smto Sir JMtri Fattt t ml tki f p, 

Pmup the Bastard, ki* kal/4rwtker. 

Jaums Gurnet, siroatii t» Ladjf FmUtmArklgt, 

Pktbr of Pomfret, a prt^ktt. 

Philip, UngrfFrtmcM, 

Lkwis, the Dauphm, 

Lymoges, Duke of Austria. 

Caronal Pamoulih, Mf F^p^t Ugak* 

Melum, a French hri, 

Chatuxon, amhaueuhr/nm Franct t» Xh^.JtkM. 

QuECN EuifOR, metker to Kmg John, 
CoNSTAMCB, w$ather to Arthur, 
Blanch of Spain, nkee to JEu^ John, 

LaDT PAULCONBRIOaB. 

Lords, Citizens of Anglers, Sheriff, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, 
Messengers, and other Attendants. 

SdNt : Farti^ in SngUmd, andpsrtfy in Franco, 
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The Life and Death of 
King John> 

Act First. 
Scene I. 

King John*i Palace* 

Enter King Jobn^ Queen EBnor, Pembroke^ Essen f Salisbury^ 

and otherSf witb CbatUIon. 
K. Jobn. N0W9 say, Chatillon, what would France with 

U8? 

Cbat. Thus, after greeting, speaks the King of France 
In my behafiour to the majesty, 
The borrowed majesty, of England here. 

EB. A strange beginning : * borrowed majesty ! ' 

K. Jobn. Silence, good mother ; hear the embassy. 

Cbat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceased brother Geffrey's son, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim 
To this fiur island and the territories, 10 
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To Irelandy Poictiera, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
Desiring thee to lay aside the sword 
Which sways usorpingly these several tides. 
And put the same into young Arthur's hand. 
Thy nephew and right royal sovereign. 

K. John. What follows if we disallow of this ? 

Clmt. The proud control of fierce and bloody war. 
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 

K. John. Here have we war for war and blood for blood, 
Controlment for controlment : so answer France. 20 

Chat, Then take my king's defiance from my mouth. 
The farthest limit of my embassy. 

K. John. Bear mine to him, and so depart in peace : 
Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France ; 
For ere thou canst report I will be there. 
The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So hence ! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath 
And sullen presage of your own decay. 
An honourable conduct let him have : 
Pembroke, look to 't. Farewell, Chatillon. 30 

{ExmuU Chatillon and Pembroke. 

EB. What now, my son ! have I not ever said 

How that ambitious Constance would not cease 
Till she had kindled France and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her son ? 
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This might have been prevented and made whole 
With very easy arguments of love. 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms must 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

K. Join. Our strong possession and our right for us. 

EB» Your strong possession much more than your right, 
Or else it must go wrong with you and met: 41 
So much my conscience whispers in your ear. 
Which none but heaven and you and I shall hear. 

EntiraSherjf 

Essex. My liege, here is the strangest controversy 
Come fifom the country to be judged by you, 
That e'er I heard : shall I produce the men i 

K. Join. Let them approach. 

Our abbeys and our priories shall pay 
This expedition's charge. 

Enter Robert Faukonbridge^ and PUSp ins bastard hvtber. 

What men are you i 
Bast. Your £uthful subject I, a gendeman 5^ 

Bom in Northamptonshire, and eldest son, 
As I suppose, to Robert Paulconbridge^ 
A soldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Cceur-de-lion knighted in the field. 
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K. John. What art thou i 

Rob. The son and hdr to that tame Faulconbridge* 

K. John. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir? 
You came not ^ one mother then, it seems* 

BatU Most certain of one mother, mighty king \ 

That is well known ; and« as I think, one fiither : 60 
But for the certain knowledge of that truth 
I put you o'er to heaven and to my mother : 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

BJu Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame thy mother 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. 

BatU I, madam ? no, I have no reason for it ; 
That is my brother's plea and none of mine | 
The which if he can prove, a' pops me out 
At least from fair ^yt hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour and my land I 70 

K. John. A good blunt fellow. Why, being younger bom. 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 

Bait. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with bastardy : 
But whether I be as true begot or no. 
That s^ I lay upon my mother's head ; 
But that I am as well begot, my liege, — 
Fair £dl the bones that took the pams for me !— - 
Compare our faces and be judge yourself. 
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If old Sir Robert did beget us both 80 

And were our father and this son like him, 

old Sir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks I was not like to thee ! 

HC. John. Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent ua here ! 

£&. He hath a trick of Coeur-de-lion's hce ; 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him. 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man ? 

K. John* Mine eye hath well examined his parts 

And finds them perfect Richard* Sirrah, speak, 90 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land ? 

Bast. Because he has a half-face, like my father. 
With half that face would he have all my land : 
A half-faced groat five hundred pound a year I 

Rob, My gracious liege, when that my father liyed. 
Your brother did employ my father much, — 

Bast, Well, sir, by this you cannot get my land : 
Your tale must be how he employed my mother. 

Rob. And once dispatched him in an embassy 

To Germany, there with the emperor 100 

To treat of high affairs touching that time. 
The advantage of his absence took the king 
And in the mean time sojoumM at my Other's *, 
Where how he did prevail I shame to speak, 
'S3 s 
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But truth 18 truth: large lengths of teas and ahores 
Between my father and my mother lay. 
As I have heard my fiither speak himself. 
When this same lusty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeathed 
His lands to me, and took it oo his death i lo 

That this my mother's son was none of his ; 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the coarse of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me haTe what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 
K. John* Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 

Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him. 
And if she did play fidse, the fault was here ; 
Which fault lies on the hazards erf* all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, i ao 
Who, as you say, took pains to get this son. 
Had of your fiither claim'd this son for his ? 
In sooth, good friend, your hther might have kept 
This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world ; 
In sooth he might ; then, if he were my brother's. 
My brother might not claim him ; nor yomr fiither, 
Being none of his, refuse him : this conchxles i 
My mother's son did get your father's heir ; 
Your fiither's heir must have your father's land. 
6 
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Roh. Shall then my father's will be of no force 130 

To ditpoetett that child which is not his ? 

Bast, Of no more force to dispossess me, sir. 
Than was his will to get me, as I think. 

Eft. Whether hadst thou rather be a Faakonbridge, 
And like thy brother, to enjoy thy Und, 
Or the reputed son of Coeur-de-lion, 
Lord of thy presence and no land beside ? 

Bast. Madam, an if my brother had my shape^ 
And I had his, sir Robert's his, like hbn ; 
And if my legs were two such riding-rods, 140 
My arms sach eel-skins stnfPd, my face so thin 
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose 
Lest men should say « Look, where three-£urthings 

goes!' 
And, to his shape, were heir to ail this land. 
Would I might nerer stir from off this place, 
I would give it erery foot to have this face ; 
I would not be sir Nob in any case* 

ES. I like thee well : wilt thou forsake thy fortune^ 
Bequeath thy land to him and follow me ? 
I am a soldier and now bound to France. 1 50 

Bast. Brother, take you my land, I 'U take my chance. 
Your £ice hath got five hundred pound a year, 
Yet sell your £ice for five pence and 'tis dear. 
7 
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Madam, I 'U follow yoo unto the death. 
E&. Nay, I would haTe you go before me thither. 
BasL Our country manners giye our betters way. 
iT. Join, What is thy name ? 
Bast. Philips my liege, so is my name begun ; 

Philip^ good old sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 
K. John, From henceforth bear his name whose form thou 
bear'st: 160 

Kneel thou down Philip, bat rise more great, 

Arise sir Richard and Planugenet. 
BatU Brother by the mother's side, give me your hand : 

My ^ther gare me honour, yours gaye land. 

Now blessed be the hour, by night or day. 

When I was got, sir Robert was away ! 
EU. The Tery spirit of Plantagenet ! 

I am thy grandam, Richard ; call me so. 
Batt. Madam, by chance but not by truth ; what though ? 

Something about, a little from the right, 170 

In at the window, or else o'er the hatch : 

Who dares not stir by day must walk by night. 
And hare is have, howeyer men do catch : 

Near or &r off, well won is still well shot. 

And I am I, howe'er I was begot. 
K* John. Go, Faulconbridge : now hast thou thy desire ; 

A landless knight makes thee a landed squire. 



8 
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Come, madaiDy and come, Richard, we mutt speed 
For France, for France, for it is more than need. 
Bait. Brother, adieu: good fortune come to thee ! i8o 
For thou wast got i' the way of honesty. 

[^Exeunt off hut Bastard. 
A foot qS honour better than I was ; 
But many a many foot of land the worse. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady. 

* Good den, sir Richard 1 ' — * God-a-mercy, fel- 

low! '— 
And if his name be George, I '11 call him Peter ; 
For new-made honour doth forget men's names ; 
'Tis too respectiye and too sociable 
For your conversion. Now your trayeller, 
He and his toothpick at my worship's mess, 190 
And when my knightly stomach is sufficed, 
When then I suck my teeth and catechize 
My picked man of countries : * My dear sir,' 
Thus, leaning on mine elbow, I begin, 

* I shall beseech you ' — ^that is question now ; 
And then comes answer like an Absey book : 

* O sir,' says answer, * at your best command ; 
At your employment ; at your service, sir : ' 
•No, sir,' says question, « I, sweet sir, at yours : ' 
And so, ere answer knows what question would, 200 

9 
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SaTiog in diatogoe of complimenty 

And talking of the Alps and Apenninci^ 

The Pyrenean and the iiTer Po» 

It draws toward tajpfcr in conduaion ao. 

But this is worshipful society, 

And fits the mounting spirit like myself; 

For he is but a bastard to the time 

That doth not smack of observation ; 

And so am I, whether I smack or no ; 

And not alone in habit and device^ 210 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement, 

But from the inward motion to deliTer 

Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age's tooth : 

Which, though I will not practise to deceive^ 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ; 

For it shall strew the footsteps of my rismg. 

But who comes m such haste in riding-robes ? 

What woman-post is thu i hath she no husband 

That will take pains to blow a horn before her ? 

Enter Lady FaukotibrU^e and James Gumty. 

O me ! it is my mother. How now, good lady ! 
What brings you here to court so hastily ? 221 

Ladjf F. Where b that slave, thy brother i where is he, 
10 
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That holds in chase mine honour op and down ? 

Bast. My brother Robert ? old sir Robert's son i 
Colbrand the giant, that same mighty man i 
Is it sir Robert's son that you seek so ? 

luufy F. Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreyerend boy. 
Sir Robert's son : why scom'st thou at sir Robm? 
He is sir Robert's son, and so art thou. 

BatU James Gumey, wilt thou give us leave awhile ? 250 

Gut. Good leave, good Philip* 

Bast. Philip! sparrow: James, 

There's top abroad : anon I '11 tell thee more. 

\E9^ Gunuy. 
Madam, I was not old sir Robert's son : 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday and ne'er broke his &st ; 
Sir Robert could do well : marry, to confess. 
Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it 1 
We know his handiwork : therefore, good mother. 
To whom am I beholding for these limbs ? 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 340 

Ijodj F. Hast thou conspired with thy brother too. 

That for thine own gain shouldst defend mine honour? 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward knave i 

Bast. Knight, knight, good mother, Basilisco-like. 
What ! I am dubb'd ! I have it on my shoulder. 
II 
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But, mother^ I am not sir Robert's son $ 

I haye disdaim'd sir Robert and my land ; 

Legitimation^ name and all is gone : 

Then, good my mother, let me know my fiither ; 

Some proper man, I hope : who was it, mother ? 250 

Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a Faolconbridge ? 

Batt. As faithfidly as I deny the devil. 

Lady F. King Richard Coeur-de-lion was thy father : 
By long and vehement suit I was seduced 
To make room for him in my husband's bed : 
Heaven lay not my transgression to my charge ! 
Thou art the issue of my dear offence. 
Which was so strongly urged past my defence. 

Bast. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 

Madam, I would not wish a better father. 260 

Some sins do bear their privilege on earth, 

And so doth yours ; your fault was not your folly : 

Needs must you lay your heart at his di^se. 

Subjected tribute to commanding love. 

Against whose fury and unmatched force 

The aweless lion could not wage the fight. 

Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand. 

He that perforce robs lions of their hearts 

May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 

Viixh all my heart I thank thee for my fiither ! 270 
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Who liyes and dares but say thou didst not well 
When I was got, I 'U send his soul to hell. 
Comey lady, I will diow thee to my kin ; 

And they shall say, when Richard me begot. 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lies; I say 'twas not. 

[J5 



Act Second. 
Scene I. 

Fnmci. Before Angtere, 

Enter Austria and forces^ drums ^ etc. on one sides on the 
other King PhiRp of France and his power s Lewis^ 
Arthur^ Constance and attendants. 

Lew. Before Angiers well met, brave Austria. 
Arthur, that great forerunner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart 
And fought the holy wars in Palestine, 
By this brave duke came early to his grave : 
And for amends to his posterity. 
At our importance hither is he come. 
To spread his colours, boy, in thy behalf, 
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And to rebuke the utmpetioD 

Of thy unnatunl ondey English John : lo 

Embrace him, love hiniy ghre him welc<mie hither. 

Artb. God thall forgive you Coeur-de-lion's death 
The rather that you ^ve his ofipring life^ 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war ; 
I give you welcome with a powerless hand. 
But with a heart full of unsteined love : 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 

Lew. A noUe boy ! Who would not do thee right i 

AuiU Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiss. 

As seal to this indenture of my love, 20 

That to my home I will no more return. 

Till Angiers and the right thou hast in France, 

Together with that pale, that white-£iced diore. 

Whose foot spurns back the ocean's roaring tides 

And coops from other lands her islanders. 

Even till that England, hedged in with the main. 

That water-walled bulwark, still secure 

And confident from foreign purposes. 

Even till that utmost corner of the west 

Salute thee for her king : till then, £ur boy, 30 

Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

ContU O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks, 
Till your strong hand shall help to give him strength 
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To make a more requital to your love ! 

jfuii. The peace of heaTen is th^ that lift their awords 
In such a just and charitable war. 

K» Phi. Well then, to work: our camion shall be bent 
Against the brows of this resistmg town. 
Call for our chiefest men c^ discipline^ 
To cull the plots of best advantages : 40 

We'll lay bkbre this town our royal bones. 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood* 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

CofuL Stay for an answer to your embassy. 

Lest unadvised you stain your swords with blood : 
My Lord Chatillon may from England bring 
That right in peace which here we urge in war. 
And then we diall repent each drc^ of blood 
That hot rash haste so indirectly shed. 

Enter CbatiBom. 

K. Pbi A wonder, kdy ! lo, q)on thy wish, 50 

Our messenger Chatillon is arrived ! 

What England says, say briefly, gentle lord ; 

We coldly pause for thee ; Chatillon, speak. 
Chat. Then torn your forces from this paltry siege 

And stir them up against a mightier tasL 

England, impatient of your just demands, 
n 
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Hath put himself in arms : the adverse winds. 

Whose leisure I have stay'd, have given him time 

To land his legions all as soon as I ; 

His marches are expedient to this town, 60 

His forces strong, his soldiers confident. 

With him along is come the mother-queen. 

An Ate, stirring him to blood and strife ; 

With her her niece, the Ladj Blanch of Spain $ 

With them a bastard of the king's deceased ; 

And all the unsettled humours of the land. 

Rash, inconsiderate, fiery yoluntaries, 

With ladies' faces and fierce dragons' spleens. 

Have sold their fortunes at their native homes. 

Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs, 70 

To make a hazard of new fortunes here : 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits 

Than now the English bottoms have waft o'er 

Did never float upon the swelling tide. 

To do offence and scath in Christendom. 

[^Drum beats. 
The interruption of their churlish drums 
Cuts off more circumstance : they are at hand, 
To pariey or to fight ; therefore prepare. 

K. Phi. How much unlook'd for is this expedition ! 

Auit. By how much unexpected, by so much 80 

s6 
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We must awake eodeaTOur for defence ; 

For courage moonteth with occasion : 

Let them be welcome then ; we are prepared. 

£nier Kh^ John^ ERnor^ Bkmebf the Bastardy Lords ^ 
and Forces. 

K. John. Peace be to France, if France in peace permit 
Our just and lineal entrance to our own ; 
If not, bleed France, and peace ascend to heaven, 
Whiles we, God's wrathfiil agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beats His peace to heaven. 

K. Pbu Peace be to England, if that war return 

From France to England, there to live in peace. 90 
England we love ; and for that England's sake 
With burden of our armour here we sweat. 
This toil of ours should be a work of thine; 
But thou from loving England art to far. 
That thou hast under-wrought his lawfid king. 
Cut off the sequence of posterity, 
Out-fiiced in&nt state and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffi-ey's face ; 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of his : 
This litde abstract doth contain that large loi 

Which died in Geffirey, and the hand of time 
«f 
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Shall draw this brief into at huge a Tdimie. 
That Geffi^ was thy elder brother bom. 
And this his son ; England was Geflrey's right. 
And this is Geffi-ey's : in the name of God 
How comes it then that thoa art called a king. 
When living blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which owe the crown that thoa o'ermasterest i 

K. John. From whom hast thou this great commission^ 
France^ i lo 

To draw my answer from thy articles i 

K. Piu From that supernal judge, that stirs good dioughts 
In any breast of strong audiority. 
To look into the UoU and stains of right : 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy: 
Under whose warrant I impeach thy wrong. 
And by whose help I mean to chastise k. 

K. John. Alack, thou dost usurp authority. 

K. Phi. Excuse ; it is to beat usurping down* 

E&. Who is it thou dost call usurpo^, France ? 120 

Const. Let me make answer ; thy usurping son. 

EB. Out, insolent I thy bastard shall be kii^, 

That thou mayst be a queen, and check the world 1 

Const. My bed was ever to thy son as true 

As diine was to thy husband ; and this boy 
Liker in feature to his father Gefirey 
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Than thoa and John in manners ; being at like 

As rain to watcT, or devil to his dam* 

My boy a bastard ! By my soul, I think 

His father never was so true begot: 130 

It omnot be, an if thou wert his mother. 

EB. There's a good mother, boy, that blou thy ^her. 

CansU There 's a good grandam, boy, that would bbt thee. 

jimt. Peace! 

Bast. Hear the crier. 

jlmt. What the devil art thou \ 

BoiU One that will jJay the devil, sir, with you. 
An a' may catch your lude and you alone : 
You are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard : 
I '11 smoke your skin-coat, an I catch you right \ 
Sirrah, look to't; i' ^th, I will, i' £dth. 140 

Blanch. O, well did he become that lion's robe 
That dki disrobe the lion of that robe ! 

BmU It lies as sightly on the back of him 
As great Alcides' shows upon an ass : 
But, ass, I '11 take that burthen from your back. 
Or lay on that shall make your dioulders crack. 

Ausu What cracker is this same that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of superfluous breath \ 
Eling Philip, determine what we shall do straight. 
»f 
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K. Pit. Women and fools, break off your conference. 
King John, this is the very sum of all ; 151 

England and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine^ 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt thou resign them and lay down thy arms ? 

K. Jain. My life as soon : I do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand ; 
And out of my dear love I '11 give thee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 

E&. Come to thy grandam, child. 

Const. Doi child, go to it grandam, child ; 160 

Give grandam kingdom, and it grandam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig : 
There 's a good grandam. 

jirii. Good my mother, peace ! 

I would that I were low laid in my grave : 
I am not worth this coil that 's made for me. 

Eli. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he weeps. 

Const. Now shame upon you, whether she does or no ! 
His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's shames. 
Draws those heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes. 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 170 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be bribed 
To do him justice and revenge on you. 
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£&• Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and earth ! 

Const Thou monstrous in jurer of heaven and earth t 
Call not me slanderer ; thou and thine usurp 
The dominations^ royalties and rights 
Of this oppressed boy : this is thy eld'st son's son» 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee : 
Thy sins are visited in this poor child ; 
The canon of the law is laid on him, i8o 

Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-conceiving womb. 

K. Jdm. Bedlam, have done. 

ConiU I have but this to say. 

That he is not only plagued for her sin. 
But God hath made her sin and her the plague 
On this removed issue, plagued for her 
And with her plague ; her sin his injury. 
Her injury the beadle to her sin. 
All punish'd in the person of this child, 
And all for hex ; a plague upon her ! 190 

EB* Thou unadvised scold, I can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy son. 

Const. Ay, who doubts that ? a will ! a wicked will \ 
A woman's will ; a canker'd grandam's will ! 

K. Phu Peace, lady ! pause, or be more temperate : 
It ill beseems l^is presence to cry aim 
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To these ill^tuned repetitioos. 

Some trumpet summon hither to the walla 

These men of Angiers: let us hear them speak 

Whose title they admit, Arthur's or John's. 200 

Trumpet sounds. Enter certain Citizens upon the watts. 

First Cit. Who is it that hath wam'd us to the walls i 

K. Phi. 'Tis France, for England. 

AT. John, England, for itself. 

You men of Angiers, and my loying subjects, — 

K, Pin. You loving men of Angi«'s, Arthur's subjects. 
Our trumpet call'd you to this gende parle, — 

K. John. For our advantage ; therefore hear us first. 
These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath, a 10 
And ready mounted are they to spt forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a bloody siege 
And merciless proceeding by these French 
Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates ; 
And but for our approach those sleeping stones, 
That as a waist dodi girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordinance 
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By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been dishalntedy and wide havoc made iso 
For bloody power to ruah iq>on your peace, 
fiat on the sight of us your lawful king, 
Who painfully with much expedient march 
Have brought a countercheck before your gates. 
To save unscratch'd your city's threatened cheeks. 
Behold, the French amazed vouchsafe a parle } 
And now, instead of bullets wrapped in fire. 
To make a shaking kver in your walls. 
They shoot but calm words folded up in smoke. 
To make a faithless error in your ears : a 30 

Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 
And let us in, your king, whose laboured spirits, 
Forwearied in this action of swift speed. 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. 
AT. Pbu When I have said, make answer to us both. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet, 
Son to the elder brother of this man. 
And king o'er him and all that he enjoys : 140 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town. 
Being no further enemy to you 
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Than the constraint of hospitable zeal 
In the relief of this 0|^>ressed child 
Reli^ously provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty which yoa truly owe 
To him that owes it, namely this young prince : 
And then our arms» like to a muzzled bou*. 
Save in aspect, hath all offence sealed up ; 250 

Our cannons' malice vainly shall be spent 
Against the invuberable clouds of heaven ; 
And with a blessed and unvexM retire, 
With unhack'd swords and hdmets all unbruised. 
We will bear home that lusty blood again 
Which here we came to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives and you in peace. 
But if you fondly pass our proffered offer, 
'Tis not the roundure of your old-faced walls 
Can hide you from our messengers of war, 260 

Though all these English and their discipline 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then tell us, shall your city call us lord, 
In that behalf which we have challenged it i 
Or shall we give the signal to our rage 
And stalk in blood to our possession ? 
First Ciu In brief, we are the king of Enghnd's subjects : 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 
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K. John. Acknowledge then the king, and let me in. 

First CtL That can we not ; but he that proves the king» 
To him will we prove loyal : till that time 271 
Have we ramm'd i^ our gates against the world. 

A. John. Doth not the crown of England prove the king ? 
And if not that, I bring you witnesses. 
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of England's breed, — 

Batt. Bastardsy and dse. 

K. John. To verify our title with their lives. 

K. Phi. As many and as well-bom bloods as those — 

Batt. Some bastards too. 

K. Phi. Stand in his hct to contradict his claim. 280 ' 

First Cit. Till you compound whose right is worthiest. 
We for the worthiest hold the right from both. 

K. John. Then God forgive the sin of all those souls 
That to their everlasting residence. 
Before the dew of evening ^, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 

K. Phu Amen, amen ! Mount, chevaliers ! to arms ! 

Bast. Saint George, that swinged the dragon, and e'er since 
Sits on his horse back at mine hostess' door. 
Teach us some fence ! [To Aust.'] Sirrah, were I at 
home, 290 

At your den, sirrah, with your lioness, 
I would set an ox-head to your lion's hide, 

H 
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And make a moneter of you. 
Auit. Peace ! no more. 

Bast. Oy tremble, for you hear the lion roar. 
K. John. Up higher to the plain ; where we '11 tet forth 

In best appointment all our regiments. 
Bait. Speed Uien, to take advantage of the field. 
K. Phi. It shall be so ; and at the other hill 

Command the rest to stand. God and our right ! 

[Exetmi, 

Here after excuritfnu^ enter the Herald of France^ nvith 
trumpets f to the gates. 

F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide your gates, 300 
And let young Arthur, Duke of Bretagne, in. 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an English mother. 
Whose sons lie scattered on the bleeding ground : 
Many a widow's husband grovelling lies. 
Coldly embracing the discoloured earth ; 
And victory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French, 
Who are at hand, triumphantly displayed. 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 310 

Arthur of Bretagne England's king and yours. 
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Enter EngSih Herald^ nvith trumpet. 
£• Her. Rejoice, you men of Angierii ring your beUs $ 
King John, your king and England's, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day : 
Their armours, that marchM hence so silver-bright. 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood \ 
There stuck no plume in any English crest 
That is removed by a staff of France ; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did display them when we first march'd forth ; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 311 
Our lusty English, all with purpled hands. 
Dyed in the dying slaughter of their foes : 
Open your gates and give the victors way. 
Ftrtt Cit. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold. 
From first to last, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies ; whose equality 
By our best eyes cannot be censured : 
Blood hath bought blood and blows have answered 

blows; 
Strength matched with strength, and power con- 
fronted power : $30 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
One must prove greatest: while they weigh so even, 
We hold our town for neither, yet for both* 
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Re^tnter ihe two KkigSf muitb their powers ^ sever ally. 

K. John. France^ hatt thou yet more blood to cast away ? 
Say» shall the current of our right run on \ 
Whose passage^ vexM with thy impediment. 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'erswell 
With course disturbed even thy confining shores. 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peacefiil progress to the ocean. 340 

K. Phi. England, thou hast not saved one drop of blood. 
In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more. And by this hand I swear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks. 
Before we will lay down our just-borne arms. 
We 'U put thee down, 'gainst whom these arms we 

bear. 
Or add a royal number to the dead. 
Gracing the scroll that tells of this war's lost 
With slaughter coupled to the name of kings. 

Bast. Ha, majes^ ! how high thy glory towers, 350 
When the rich blood of kings is set on fire ! 
O, now doth Death line his dead chaps with steel | 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his ^gs ; 
And now he feasts, mousing the flesh of men, 
In undetermined difierences of king9. 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus i 
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Cry * haroc ! ' kings ; back to the stained field, 
You equal potents, fiery kindled ^irits ! 
Then let confusion of one part confirm 
. The other's peace ; till then, blows, blood, and death ! 

K. John. Whose party do the townsmen yet admit? 361 

K. Pbu Speak, citizens, for England ; who 's your king ? 

Firtt Cst. The king of England, when we know the king. 

K. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold 1:^ his right. 

K. John* In us, that are our own great deputy. 
And bear possession of our person here. 
Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of yon. 

First Cst. A greater power than we denies all this \ 
And till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our strong-barr'd gates $ 570 
King'd of our fears, until our fears, resolved. 
Be by some certain king purged and deposed* 

Bast. By heaven, these scroyles of Angiers flout you, 
kings. 
And stand securely on their battlements. 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your industrious scenes zxui acts of death. 
Your royal presences be ruled by me : 
Do like the mutines of Jerusalem, 
Be friends awhile and both conjmntly bend 
Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town : 380 
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By east and west let France and England mount I 

Tlieir battering cannon charged to the mouths, 

Till their soul-fearing clamours have brawFd down 

The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city 

I 'Id play incessantly upon these jades. 

Even till unfenced desolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, dissever your united strengths. 

And part your mingled colours once again ; 

Turn £ice to £ice and bloody pmnt to point ; 390 

Then, in a moment. Fortune shall cull forth 

Out of one mde her happy minion, 

To whom in hvour she shall give the day, 

And kiss him with a glorious victory. 

How like you this wild counsel, mighty states ? 

Smacks it not something of the policy ? 
K. John. Now, by the sky that hangs above our heads, 

I like it well. France, shall we knit our powers 

And lay this Angiers even with the ground ; 

Then after fight who shall be king of it ? 400 

Basi. An if thou hast the mettle of a king. 

Being wrong'd as we are by this peevish town, 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 

As we will ours, against these saucy walls ; 

And when that we have dash'd them to the ground, 
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Why then defy each other* and pell-niell 
Make work upon ourselves, for hearen or helL 

K. Pit, Let it be so. Say, where will you assault ? 

K. John. We from the west will send destruction 

Into this city's bosom* 410 

jiuiL I from the north. 

K. Phi. Our thunder from the south 

Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Bast. O prudent discipline ! From north to south : 
Austria and France shoot in each other's mouth : 
I '11 stir them to it. Come, away* away ! 

First Cit. Hear us, great kings : vouchsafe awhile to stay. 
And I shall show you peace and &ir-£iced league ; 
Win you this city without stroke or wound ; 
Rescue those breathing lives to die in beds. 
That here come sacrifices for the field : 420 

Persever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 

K. John. Speak on with ^vour ; we are bent to hear. 

First Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the Lady Blanch, 
Is niece to England : look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin and that lovely maid : 
If lusty love should go in quest of beauty. 
Where should he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
If zealous love should go in search of virtue, 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ? 

Digitized byV^OOQlC 



Act II. Sc. i. **• The Life and 

If love ambitious soaght a match of Hrth, 430 

Whose veins bound richer blood than Lady Blanch ? 

Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth. 

Is the young Dauphin every way complete : 

If not complete of, say he is not she ; 

And she again wants nothing, to name want. 

If want it be not that she is not he : 

He is the half part of a blessed man. 

Left to be finished by such as she ; 

And she a £iir divided excellence. 

Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 440 

O, two such silver currents, when they join. 

Do glorify the banks that bound them in ; 

And two such shores to two such streams made one 

Two such controlling bounds shall you be, kings. 

To these two princes, if you marry them. 

This union shall do more than battery can 

To our ^Mt-dosed gates ; for at this match. 

With swifter spleen than powder can enforce. 

The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope, 

And give you entrance : but without this msUch, 450 

The sea enraged is not half so deaf. 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 

More free from motion, no, not Death himself 

In mortal fiiry half so peremptory. 
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As we to keep this city. 

Bast. Here 's a stay 

That shakes the rotten carcass of dd Death 

Out of his rags ! Here 's a large moath, indeed. 

That ^its forth death and mountains, rocks and seas. 

Talks as fiuniliarly of roaring lions 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs ! 460 

What cannoneer begot this lusty blood ? 

He speaks plain cannon fire, and smoke and bounce ; 

He gives the bastinado with his tongue : 

Our ears are cudgellM ; not a word of his 

But buffets better than a fist of France : 

Zounds ! I was never so bethump'd with words 

Since I first call'd my brother's ^ther dad. 

EU. Son, list to this conjunction, make this match $ 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by thb knot thou shalt so surely de 470 

Thy now unsured assurance to the crown. 
That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The Uoom that promiseth a mighty fruit. 
I see a jrielding in the looks <iS France; 
Mark, how they whisper : urge them while their souk 
Are capable of this ambition. 
Lest zeal, now melted by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity and remorse, 
33 
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Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

First Cit. Why answer not the double majesties 480 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town ? 

K. Phi. Speak England firsts that hath been forward first 
To speak unto this city : what say you ? 

K, John. If that the Dauphin there, thy princely son» 
Can in this book of beauty read * I love/ 
Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen : 
For Anjouy and &ir Touraine^ Maine, Poictiers, 
And all that we upon this side the sea. 
Except this city now by us besieged, 
Find liable to our crown and dignity, 490 

Shall gild her bridal bed, and make her rich 
In titles, honours and promotions, 
As she in beauty, education, blood. 
Holds hand with any princess of the world. 

K. Phi. What say'st thou, boy i look in the lady's face. 

Lew. I do, my lord ; and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 
The shadow of myself formed in her eye ; 
Which, being but the shadow of your son, 
Becomes a sun and makes your son a shadow : 500 
I do protest I never loved myself 
Till now infixed I beheld myself 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

34 [Wbisperi with Blanch. 
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Bait, Drawn in the flattering taUe of her eye I 

H^ng'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow ! 

And quarter'd in her heart ! he doth espy 
Himself love's triaitor : this is pity now^ 

That, hang'd and drawn and quartered, there should be 

In such a love so vile a lout as he. 
Blanch* My uncle's will in this respect is mine : 510 

If he see aught in you that makes him like. 

That any thing he sees, which moves his liking, 

I can with ease translate it to my will ; 

Or if you will, to speak more properly, 

I will enforce it easily to my love. 

Further I will not flatter you, my lord. 

That all I see in you is worthy love. 

Than this ; that nothing do I see in you. 

Though churlish thoughts themselves should be your 
judge, 

That I can find should merit any hate. 520 

K. John. What say these young ones ? What say you, 

my niece ? 
Blanch. That she is bound in honour still to do 

What you in wisdom still vouchsafe to say. 
K. John. Speak then, prince Dauphin ; can you love this 

lady? 
Lew. Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love ; 
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For I do love her most unfeignedly. 

K. John. Then do I gire VolqueMen, Touraine^ Maine, 
Poictiers, and Anjou, these five provinces. 
With her to thee ; and this addition more. 
Full thirty thousand marks of English coin. 530 
Philip of France, if thou be pleased withal, 
Command thy son and daughter to join hands. 

K, Phi, It likes us well ; young princes, close your hands. 

jtiut* And your lips too ; for I am well assured 
That I did so when I was first assured. 

AT. Phi. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you have made $ 
For at Saint Mary's chapel presently 
The rites of marriage shall be solemnized. 
Is not the Lady Constance in this troop ? 540 

I know she is not, for this match made up 
Her presence would have interrupted much : 
Where is she and her son ? tell me, who knows. 

Lew. She is sad and passionate at your highness* tent. 

K. Phii. And, by my &ith, this league that we hare made 
Will give her sadness very little cure. 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? In her right we came ; 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd another way. 
To our own VMitage. 
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K. John. We will heal up all ; 55O 

For we '11 create young Arthur Duke of Bretagne 
And Earl of Richmond ; and this rich hk town 
We make him lord of. Call the Lady Constance ; 
Some speedy messenger bid her repair 
To our solemnity : I trust we shall. 
If not fill up the measure of her will. 
Yet in some measure satisfy her so 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haste will suffer tt8» 
To this unlook'd for, unprepared pomp. 560 

[Exeunt all hut the Baetard. 

Bait. Mad world ! mad kings ! mad composition ! 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole. 
Hath willingly departed with a part : 
And France, whose armour conscience buckled on, 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field 
As God's own soldier, rounded in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil. 
That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith. 
That daily break-vow, he that wins of all. 
Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids. 
Who, having no external thing to lose 571 

But the word * maid,' cheats die poor maid of that. 
That smooth-fiiced gentleman, tickling Commodity, 
^^d 37 
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Commodity^ the bias of the world. 

The world} who of itself is peised well. 

Made to run even upon even ground. 

Till this advantage, this vile-drawing bias. 

This sway ot motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indi£ferency, 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent : 580 

And this same bias, this Commodity, 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 

ClappM on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determined aid. 

From a resolved and honourable war. 

To a most base and vile-concluded peace. 

And why rail I. on this Conunodity? 

But for because he hath not wooM me yet : 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand. 

When his hit angels would salute my pahn $ 590 

But for my hand, as unattempted yet. 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Wdl, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail 

And say there is no sin but to be rich ; 

And being rich, my virtue then shall be 

To say there is no vice but beggary. 

^ce kings break fiiith upon conunodity, 

Gain, be my lord, for I will worship thee. [£xk 
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Act Third, 
Scene I. 

Tte Prnub Km^t PaviSon. 

EuUr Cotutauce^ Arthur^ and Satuhury, 

Cotut. Gone to be married ! gone to swear a peace ! 

Pake blood to felse blood joinM ! gone to be friends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch those pro- 
vinces? 
It is not so ; thou hast misspoke, misheard ; 
Be well advised, tell o'er thy tale again : 
It cannot be ; thou dost but say 'tis so : 
I trust I may not trust thee ; for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man : 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man \ 
I have a king's oath to the contrary. lo 

Thou shalt be punish'd for thus frighting me. 
For I am sick and capable of fears, 
Oppress'd with wrongs and therefore full of fears, 
A widow, husbandless, subject to fears, 
A woman, naturally bom to fears ; 
And though thou now confess thou didst but jest, 

39 
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With my Tex'd spirits I cannot take a truce» 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What dost thou mean by shaking of thy head i 
Why dost thou look so sadly on my son ? ao 

What means that hand upon that breast of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentaUe rheum. 
Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 
Be these sad signs confirmers of thy words ? 
Then speak again ; not all thy former tale^ 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

SaL As true as I believe you think them false 
That give you cause to prove my saying true. 

Comt. O9 if thou teach me to believe this sorrow. 

Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die, jo 
And let belief and life encounter so 
As doth the fury of two desperate men 
Which in the very meeting &11 and die. 
Lewis marry Blanch I O boy, then where art thou ? 
France friend with England, what becomes of me ? 
Fellow, be gone : I cannot brook thy sight : 
This news hath made thee a most ugly man. 

Sai. What other harm have I, good lady, done. 
But spoke the harm that is by others done ? 

CmsL Which harm within itself so heinous is 40 

As it makes harmful all that speak of it 
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Artb. I do beseech you» madaniy be content. 

Comst. If thooy that Ind'st me be content, wert grim. 
Ugly and slanderous to thy mother's womb^ 
Foil of unpleasing Uots and sightless stams. 
Lame, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious, 
Patch'd with foul moles and eye-ofiending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content. 
For then I should not love thee, no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth nor deserve a crown* 50 
But thou art &ir,'^nd at thy birth, dear boy. 
Nature and Fortune join'd to make thee great y 
Of Nature's gifts thou mayst with lilies boast 
And with the half-blown rose. But Fortune, O, 
She is corn^ted, changed and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John, 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down ^ respect of sovereignty. 
And made his majesty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to Fortune and King John, 60 
That strumpet Fortune, that usurping John ! 
Tell me, thou fdlow, is not France forsworn ? 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone. 
And leave those woes alone which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sii/. Pardon me, madam, 
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I nu^ not go without yoa to the kin^ 
Comsi. Thou mayst, thou shalt ; I will not go with thee; 
I will inttnict my sorrows to be proud ; 
For grief is proud and makes his owner stoop. 
To me and to the state of my great grief 70 

Let kings assemble ; for my grief's so great 
That no supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrows sit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

[^Seati henelf on the grmuuL 

Enter Kmg Jobn^ Kmg PU^^ LewU^ Blanch^ E&imr^ 
the Bastardy Austria^ and Attendants. 

K. Phu 'Tis true, ^ daughter ; and this blessed day 
Ever in France shall be kept festival : 
To solemnize this day the glorious sun 
Stays in his course and plays the alchemist. 
Turning with splendour of his precious eye 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gc^d : 80 
The yearly course that brings this day about 
Shall never see it but a holiday. 

Const. A wicked day, and not a holy day ! [^Rinng. 

What hath this day deserved ? yfhaX hath it done^ 
That it in golden letters should be set 
Among the high tides in the calendar \ 
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Nay, rather turn this day out of the week. 
This day of shame, oppresnon, perjury. 
Or, if it must stand still, let wives with child 
Pray that their burthens may not fidl this day, 90 
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be cross'd : 
But on this day let seamen fear no wreck ; 
No barg^uns break that are not this day made : 
This day, all things begun come to ill end. 
Yea, fiuth itsdf to hollow fidsehood change ! 

K. PhL fiy heaven, lady, you shall have no cause 
To curse the fiur proceedings of this day : 
Have I not pawnM to you my majesty ? 

Corut. You hare b^uiled me with a counterfeit 

Resembling majesty, which, being touched and tried. 
Proves valueless : you are forsworn, forsworn ; loi 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies' blood. 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The grappling v^our and rough frown of war 
Is cold m amity and painted peace. 
And our oppression hath made up this league. 
Arm, arm, you heavens, ag^dnst these perjured kings ! 
A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace ; but, ere sunset, 1 10 
Set armed disccN'd 'twixt these perjured kings ! 
49 
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Hear me, O, hear me f 

Aust. Lady Constance, peace ! 

Const, War ! war ! no peace ! peace is to me a war. 
O Lymoges ! O Austria ! thou dost shame 
That bloody spoil: thou slaye, thou wretch, thou 

coward! 
Thou Ittde valiant, great in yillany ! 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
Thou Fortune's champion, that dost never fi^t 
But when ha* humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety ! thou art po'jured too, 120 
And soothest up greatness. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool, to brag and stamp and swear 
Upon my party ! Thou cold-blooded slave, 
I-^st thou not spoke Hke thunder on my side. 
Been sworn my soldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune and thy strength, 
And dost thou now fidl over to my foes ? 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! doff it for shame. 
And hang a calPs-skin on those recreant limbs. 

JhiU O, that a man should speak those words to me ! 

Bast. And hang a calTs-skin on those recreant limbs. 151 

Aust. Thou darest not say so, villain, for thy life. 

Bast. And hang a calPs-skin on those recreant limbs. 

K. Joba. We like not this ; thou dost for^ thyaelf. 
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Enter Pmiuifh. 

K. Pbu Here comet the holy l^te of the pope; 

PamL Hail» yoa anmmed deputies of heaven l 
To thee. King John, my holy errand is. 
I Pandnlph, of fiur Milan cardinal. 
And from Pope Innocent the legate here» 
Do in hb name religiously demand 140 

Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully doth ^mrn ; and force perforce 
Keep Stef^ien Langton, chosen archlnshop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see : 
This, in our foresakl holy father's name^ 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K. John. What earthy name to interrogatories 
Can task the free breath of a sacred king ? 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy and ridiculous, 150 

To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of England 
Add thus much more, that no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 
But as we, under heaven, are supreme head. 
So under Him that great supremacy. 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold. 
Without the asnstance of a mortal hand : 
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So tell the pope^ all reverence set qxirt 

To him and his u8urpM authori^. 160 

K. Phi. Brother of England^ you blaspheme in this. 

K, John. Though you and all the kings of Christendom 
Are led so grossly by this meddling priest. 
Dreading the curse that money may buy out ; 
And by the merit of vile gold, dross, dust. 
Purchase corrupted pardon of a man. 
Who in that sale sells pardon from himself. 
Though you and all the rest so grossly led 
This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish. 
Yet I alone, alone do me oppose 1 70 

Against the pc^ and count his friends my foes. 

Pond. Then, by the lawfrd power that I have. 
Thou shalt stand cursed and excommunicate 1 
And blessed shall he be that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic ; 
And meritorious shall that hand be calPd, 
Canonized and worshipped as a saint. 
That takes away by any secret course 
Thy hateful life. 

Const. O, lawful let it be 

That I have room with Rome to curse awhile ! 180 

Good fiither cardinal, cry thou amen 

To my keen curses ; for without my wrong 
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Th^-e is no tongue hath power to carte him right. 

PamL There 's law and warrant, lady, for my curse. 

Cctut. And for mine too : when law can do no right. 
Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here. 
For he that holds his kingdom holds the law ; 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse ? 190 

FaiuL Phil^ of France, on peril of a curse. 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic ; 
And raise the power of France upon his head. 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

EK. Look'st thou pak, France ? do not let go thy hand. 

Const. Look to that, devil ; lest that France repent. 
And by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Awt. King Philip, listen to the cardinal. 

Bast. And hang a calTs-skin on his recreant limbe. 

Auit. Well, ruffian, I must pocket iq> these wrongs, 200 
Because — 

Bait. Your breeches best may carry them. 

K. Joim. Philqs what sa/st thou to the cardinal ? 

Const. What should he say, but as the cardinal ? 

Lew. Bethink you, father ; for the difference 
Is purchase of a heavy curse from Rome, 
Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
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Pof^ tlie< 

Blanch. That's the cone of Rome. 

Const, O Lewis, stand Bat ! the derU tempts thee here 
Id likeness of a new untrimmed bride. 

Blanch. The Lady Constance speaks not from her faith. 
But from her need. 

Const. Of if thoa grant my need, 211 

Which only li^es bat by the death of fiuth. 
That need must needs infer this principle. 
That faith would live again by death of need* 
O then, tread down my need, and faith mounts up ; 
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down ! 

K. John. The king is moved, and answers not to this. 

Const. O, be removed from him, and answer weU ! 

^ust. Do so. King Philip \ hang no more in doubt 

Bast. Hang nothing but a calTs-skin, most sweet lout. 

K. Phi. I am perplexed, and know not what to say. .221 

Pand. What canst thou say but will perplex thee more. 
If thou stand excommunicate and cursed ? 

K. Phi. Grood reverend &ther, make my person yours. 
And tell me how you would bestow yourself. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit, 
And the conjunction of our inward souls 
Married in league^ cou|ded and linkM together 
With all religious strength of sacred vows $ 
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Thelatettbreath that gave the sound of words 230 
Was deep^worn faith, peace, ami^, true love 
Between our kingdoms and our royal selves. 
And even before this truce^ but new before. 
No longer than we well could wash our hands 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace. 
Heaven knows, they were besmear'd and overstain'd 
With slaughter's pencil, where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of mcensed kings : 
And shall these hands, so lately purged of Uood, 
So newly jobM in love, so strong in both, 240 

Unyoke this seizure and this kind regreet ? 
Play &st and loose with fiuth ? so jest with heaven^ 
Make such unconstant children of ourselves. 
As now again to snatch our palm from palm, 
Unswear fiuth sworn, and on the marriage-bed 
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host. 
And make a riot on the gende brow 
Of true sincerity ? O, holy sir, 
My reverend £ither, let it not be so ! 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 250 

Some gentle order ; and then we shall be blest 
To do your pleasure and continue fiiends. 
PtmJL All form is formless, order orderless. 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
m 
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Ttierefore to arms ! be champion of our church. 

Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse, 

A mother's curse, on her rerolting son. 

France, thou mayst hold a serpent by the tongue, 

A chafed lion by the mortal paw, 

A ^ting tiger safer by the tooth, 260 

Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost hold. 

K» Phi I may disjoin my hand, but not my fiuth. 

PatuI, So makest diou &ith an enemy to fiuth ; 
And like a civil war set'st oath to oath. 
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let thy tow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven performed. 
That is, to be the champion of our church. 
What nnce thou sworest is sworn against thyself 
And may not be poformed by thyself. 
For that which thou hast sworn to do amiss 270 
Is not amiss when it is truly done. 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then most done not doing it : 
The better act of purposes mistook 
Is to mistake again ; though indirect, 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 
And fidsehood fiilsehood cures, as fire cook fire 
Within the scorched veins of one new«buni'd* 
It is religion that doth make vows kept| 
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Bat thou hast sworn against religion* 280 

By what thou swear'st against the thing thou swear'st. 

And makest an oath the surety for thy truth 

Against an oath : the truth thou art unsure 

To swear, swears only not to be forsworn ; 

Else what a mockery should it be to swear ! 

But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 

And most forsworn, to keep what thou dost swear. 

Therefore thy later vows agaipst thy first 

Is in thyself rebellion to thyself; 

And better conquest never canst thou make 390 

Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 

Against these giddy loose suggestions : 

Upon which better part onr prayers come in. 

If thou vouchsafe them. But iif not, then know 

The peril of our curses light on thee 

So heavy as thou shalt not shake them off. 

But in despair die under their Uack weight. 

jitui* Rebellion, flat rebellion 1 

Bait. Will'tnotbe? 

Will not a calTs-skin stq> that mouth of thme? 

Lew. Father, to arms ! 

Bland. Upon thy wedding-day ? 300 

Agginst the Uood tluit thou hast married? 
What, shall our feast be kept with daughtered men ? 
fs. 
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Shall braying trumftiM and loud churliih draoi6» 

Clamours of hell, be measures to our pomp? 

O husband, hear me ! ay, alack, how new 

Is husband in my mouth ! even for that name^ 

Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce, 

Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 

Against mine uncle. 
Coml O, upon my knee^ 

Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 310 

Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 

Forethought by heaven ! 
Blanch. Now shall I see thy love : what motive may 

Be stronger with thee than the name of wife ? 
Comsf. That which upholdeth him that thee upholds, 

His honour : O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour ! 
Lew. I muse your majes^ doth seem so cold. 

When such profound rejects do pull you on* 
PanJ. I will denounce a curse upon his head. 
K. PIm. Thou shalt not need. England, I will ^1 from 
thee. 320 

Const. O bk return of banish'd majesty ! 
BU. O foul revolt of French inconstancy ! 
K. John. France, thou shalt rue this hour within this hour. 
Bast. Old Time the clock-setter, that bald sexton Time, 

Is it as he will ? well then, France shall rue. 
m 
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Blanch. The aun \ o'erctst with blood : £iir day, adieu ! 
Which is the side that I must go withal ? 
I am with both : each army hath a hand ; 
And in their rage, I having hold of both. 
They whirl asunder and dismember me. 330 

Husband, I cannot pray that thou mayst win ; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou mayst lose \ 
Father, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Grandam, I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that side shall I lose ; 
Assured loss before the match be play'd* 

Lew. Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies. 

Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my life dies. 

K. John. Cousin, go draw our puissance together. 

[Exit Bastard. 

France, I am burnM up with inflaming wrath ; 540 
A rage whose heat hath this condition. 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood. 
The blood, and dearest- valued blood, of France. 

K. Phi. Thy rage shall bum thee up, and thou shalt turn 
To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire : 
Look to thyself, thou art in je(^dy. 

K. John. No more than he that threats. To arms let *s 
hie 1 [Exeunt, 

tie 53 
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Scene II» 

The same. Plains near Anglers. 

Alarums^ excursions* Enter the Bastard, with 
Austrids head. 

Bast, NoWy by my life, this day grows wondroat hot ; 

Some airy devil hovers in the sky. 

And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie there. 

While Philip breathes. 

Enter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. 
K. John. Hubert, keep this boy. Philip, make up : 

My mother is assailed in our tent. 

And ta'en, I fear. 
Bast. My lord, I rescued her ; 

Her highness is in safety, fear you not : 

But on, my liege ; for very little pains 

Will bring this labour to an happy end. [Exeunt. lo 

Scene IIL 

The same. 

Alarums, excursions, retreat. Enter King John, ERnor, 
Arthur, the Bastard, Hubert, and Lords. 

K. John, \To ERnor'2 So shall it be ; your grace shall 
stay behind 
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So strongly guarded. [To Ariiur} Camn^ look 

not sad: 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy &ther was. 

jfrtL O9 this will make my mother die with grief! 

K* John. [To the Bastardy Cousin, away for England ! 
haste before: 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots ; in^^risoned angels 
Set at liberty : the £it ribs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon : 10 

Use our c<»nmission in his utmost force. 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle shall not drive me back, 
When gdd and silver becks me to come on* 
I leave your highness. Grandam, I will pray. 
If ever I remember to be holy. 
For your hk safety ; so, I kiss your hand. 

EB. Farewell, gentle cousin. 

K. John. Coz, farewelL 

[Exit Bastard, 

EB. Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word. 

iT. John. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much ! within this wall of flesh 20 
There is a soul counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
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Andy my good firiend, thy voluntary oath 

Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 

Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say. 

But I will fit it with some better time. 

By heaven, Hubert, I am almost ashamed 

To «ay what good respect I have of thee. 

Hub. I am much bounden to your majesty. 19 

K. John. Good friend, thou hast no cause to say so yet. 

But thou shalt have ; and creep time ne'er so slow. 

Yet it shall come for me to do thee good. 

I had a thing to say, but let it go : 

The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 

Attended with the pleasures of the world. 

Is all too wanton and too full of gawds 

To give me audience: if the midnight bell 

Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 

Sound on into the drowsy ear of night ; 

If this same were a churchyard where we stand, 40 

And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs | 

Or if that surly spirit, melancholy. 

Had baked thy blood and made it heavy-thick. 

Which else runs tickling up and down the vdns. 

Making that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyes 

And strain their cheeks to idle merriment, 

A passion hateful to my purposes $ 
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Or if that thou coulcbt see me without eyes. 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue^ using conceit alone^ 50 

Without eyeSy ears and harmful sound of words ; 
Then, in despite of brooded watchful day, 
I would into thy bosom poiu- my thoughts : 
But, ahy I will not ! yet I love thee well ; 
Andy by my troth, I think thou lovest me well. 

Ifift. So welly that what you bid me undertake. 

Though that my death were adjunct to my act. 
By heaven, I would do it. 

K. Jobn^ Do not I know thou wouldst ? 

Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : I '11 tell thee what, my friend, 
He is a very serpent in my way ; 61 

And wheresoever this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me : dost thou understand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Huh. And I '11 keep him so. 

That he shall not offend your majesty. 

K. John* Death. 

Hi^. My lord? 

K. John. A grave. 

Hub. He shall not live. 

K. John. Enough. 
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I could be merry now. Hubert, I love thee ; 

Well, I *11 not say what I intend for thee : 

Remember. Madam, fare yon well : 

I 'U send those powers o'er to your majesty. 70 

EB. My blessing go with thee ! 
K. John. For England, cousin, go : 

Hubert shall be your man, attend on you 

With all true duty. On toward Calais, ho ! lEtceu$u. 

Scene IV, 

The same. The French King*s tent. 
Enter King PhiSp, Lewsi^ Pandulfh, and Attendants. 

K. Phi. So, by a roaring tempest on the flood, 

A whole armado of convicted sail 

Is scattered and disjoined from fellowship. 
Pand. Courage and comfort ! all shall yet go well. 
K. Phu What can go well, when we have run so ill ? 

Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers lost ? 

Arthur ta'en prisoner ? divers dear friends slain ? 

And bloody England into England gone, 

Overbearing interruption, spite of France ? 
Lew. What he hath won, that hath he fortified : 10 

So hot a speed with such advice disposed^ 
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Such temperate order in so fierce a cauie^ 
Doth want example : who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this ? 
K. Phi. Well could I bear that England had this praise 
So we could find some pattern of our shame. 

Enter Constance. 

Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a soul ; 

Holding the eternal spirit, against her will. 

In the vile prison of afficted breath. 

I prithee, lady, go away with me. 20 

Const. L09 now ! now see the issue of your peace. 

K. Phi. Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle Constance ! 

Const. No, I defy all counsel, all redress. 

But that which ends all counsel, true redress, 
Death, death \ O amiable lovely death ! 
Thou odoriferous stench ! sound rottenness ! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night. 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity. 
And I will kiss thy detestable bones 
And put my eyeballs in thy vaulty brows 30 

And ring these fingers with thy household worms 
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust 
And be a carrion monster like thyself: 
Come, grin on me, and I will think thou smilest, 
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And buss thee as thy wife. Misery's love. 
Of come to me ! 

K, Phi. O &ir afHictioDy peace ! 

Cofut. Noy no, I will not, having breath to cry: 

O, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth ! 
Then with a pasdon would I shake the world ; 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy 40 

Which cannot hear a ladjr's feeble voice. 
Which scorns a modem invocation. 

PanJ. Lady, you utter madness, and not sorrow. 

Const, Thou art not holy to belie me so ; 
I am not mad : this hair I tear is mine ; 
My name is Constance ; I was Gefirey's wi& $ 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost : 
I am not mad : I would to heaven I were ! 
For then, 'tis like I should forget myself: 
O, if I could, what grief should I forget ! 50 

Preach some philosophy to make me mad. 
And thou shalt be canonized, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad but sensible of grief, 
My reasonable part produces reason 
How I may be delivered of these woes. 
And teaches me to kill or hang myself : 
If I were mad, I should forget my son, 
Or madly think a babe of clouts were he : 
60 
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I am Dot mad ; too well, too well I feel 

The different plague of each calamity* 60 

K. Phi. Bind up those tresses. O, what love I note 
In the fair multitude of those her hairs ! 
Where but by chance a silver drop hath ^Uen, 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glue themselves in sociable grief. 
Like true, inseparable, faithful loves. 
Sticking together in calamity. 

Cofut. To England, if you wilL 

K. Phi. Bind up your hairs. 

Const, Yes, that I will ; and wherefore will I do it ? 

I tore them from their bonds and cried aloud, 70 

* O that these hands could so redeem my son, 

As they have given these hairs their Uboty ! ' 

But now I envy at their Uberty, 

And will again commit them to their bonds. 

Because my poor child is a prisoner. 

And, father cardinal, I have heard you say 

That we shall see and know our friends in heaven : 

If that be true, I shall see my boy again ; 

For since the birth of Cain, the first male child. 

To him that did but yesterday suspire, 80 

There was not such a gracious creature born. 

But now will canker sorrow eat my bud 
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And chase the native beauty from his cheek 
And he will look as hollow as a ghost, 
As dim and meagre as an ague's fit. 
And so he '11 die ; and, rising so again, 
When I shall meet him in the court of heaven 
I shall not know him : therefore never, never 
Must I behold my pretty Arthur more. 
Pand, You hold too heinous a respect of grief. 90 

Const. He talks to me that never had a son. 
AT. Phi, You are as fond of grief as of your child* 
Const. Grief fills the room up of my absent child, 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me, 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 
StufB out his vacant garments with his form ; 
Then have I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do. 1 00 

I will not keep this form upon my head. 
When there is such disorder in my wit. 
O Lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair son ! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world ! 
My widow-comfort, and my sorrows' cure ! ^Exit. 
AT. Phi. I fear some outrage, and I 'U follow her. [Exit. 
Lew. There 's nothing in this world can make me joy : 
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Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale 

Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man ; 

And bitter shame hath spoil'd the sweet world's taste» 

That it yields nought but shame and bitterness. 1 1 1 

Pond. Before the curing of a strong disease, 
Eyen in the instant of repair and health. 
The fit is strongest ; evils that take leare. 
On their departure most of all show evil : 
What hare you lost by losing of this day \ 

Lew, All days of glory, joy and happiness. 

Pond. If you had won it, certainly you had. 

No, no ; when Fortune means to men most good. 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 1 20 
'Tis strange to think how much King John hath lost 
In this which he accounts so clearly won : 
Are not you grieved that Arthur is his prisoner ? 

Lew. As heartily as he is glad he hath him. 

PaiuL Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me speak with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to ^ak 
Shall Uow each dust, each straw, each little rub^ 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 
Thy foot to England's throne ; and therefore mark. 
John hath seized Arthur ; and it cannot be 131 
That, whiles warm life plays in that in&nt's veins, 
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The misplaced John should entertain an hour. 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest. 
A sceptre snatch'd with an unruly hand 
Must be as boisterously maintain^ as gain'd ; 
And he that stands upon a slippery place 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up : 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must fall ; 
So be it, for it cannot be but so. 140 

Lew* But what shall I gain by young Ar^ur's £dl ? 

PantL You, in the right of Lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 

Lew, And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did* 

Pond* How green you are and fresh in this old world ! 
John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you ; 
For he that steeps his safety in true blood 
Shall find but bloody safety and untrue. 
This act so evilly bom shall cool the hearts 
Of all his people and freeze up their zeal, 1 50 

That none so small advantage shall step forth 
To check his reign, but they will cherish it | 
No natural exhalation in the sky. 
No scope of nature, no distemper'cl day, 
No common wind, no customed event. 
But they w^ pluck away his natural cause 
And call them meteors, prodigies and ngns^ 
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AbortiyeSy presages and tongues of heaven. 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

Lew. May be he will not touch young Arthur's life, i6o 
But hold himself safe in his prisonment. 

Pond. 0» sir, when he shall hear of your approach. 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
Even at that news he dies ; and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him, 
And kiss the lips of unacquainted change, 
And pick strong matter of revolt and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers' ends of John. 
Methinks I see this hurly all on foot : 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you 170 
Than I have named! The bastard Faulcon- 

bridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the churchy 
Ofiending charity : if but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand English to their side. 
Or as a little snow, tumbled about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king : 'tis wonderful 
What may be wrought out of their discontent. 
Now that their soub are topfiil of offence. 180 

For England go : I will whet on the king. 
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Lew. Strong reasons make strong actions : let us go : 
If you say ay, the king will not say no. [E»eimU 



Act Fourth. 
Scene I. 

A room m a castle. 
Enter Hubert emd Executioneri. 

Huh, Heat me these irons hot ; and look thou stand 
Within the arras : when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground^ rush forth. 
And bind the boy which you diall find with me 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 

First Exec. I hope your warrant will bear out the deed. 

HuL Uncleanly scruples ! fear not you : look to *t, 

[Exeunt Executioners. 
Young lad, come forth ; I have to say with you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

Arth. As little prince, having so great a title lO 

To be more prince, as may be. You are sad. 
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Ifiti. Indeed, I have been merrier. 

jfrth. Mercy on me ! 

Methinks no body should be sad but I : 
Yet» 1 remember, when I was in France, 
Young gendemen would be as sad as night. 
Only for wantonness. By my Christendom, 
So I wane out of prison and kept sheep, 
I should be as merry as the day is long ; 
And so I would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle practises more harm to me : 20 

He is afraid of me and I of him : 
Is it my favlt that I was Geffrey's son ? 
No, indeed, is 't not ; and I would to heaven 
I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert. 

Huh. ^Aside} If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be sudden and dispatch. 

Artb. Are you sick, Hubert ? you look pale to-day : 
In sooth, I would you were a little sick. 
That I might sit all night and watch with you : 30 
I warrant I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. \^A4ide] His words do uke possession of my bosom. 
Read here, young Arthur. [Sbowmg a paper. 

[Aside] How now, foolidi rheum ! 
Turning dispiteous torture out of door ! 
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I must be brief, lest resolution drop 

Out at mine eyes in tender womanish tears. 

Can you not read it ? is it not &ir writ ? 

jtrtL Too feirly, Hubert, for so foul effect : 

Must you with hot irons bum out both mine eyes ? 

Hvb, Young boy, I must. 

jirth. And will you i 

Hub. And I will. 40 

ArtL Have you the heart ? When your head did but 
ache, 
I knit my handkercher about your brows. 
The best I had, a princess wrought it me. 
And I did never ask it you again ; 
And with my hand at midnight held your head. 
And like the watchful minutes to the hour. 
Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time. 
Saying, * What lack you ? * and * Where lies your 

grief?* 
Or * What good love may I perform for you ? * 
Many a poor man's son would have lien still 50 

And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you % 
But you at your sick service had a prince. 
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love, 
And call it cunning : do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleased that you must use me ill, 
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Why then you must. Will you put out mine eyes \ 
These eyes that never did nor never shall 
So much as frown on you. 

Hyh. I have sworn to do it ; 

And with hot irons must I bum them out. 

Arth. Ahy none but in this iron age would do it ! 60 
The iron of itself, though heat red«hot» 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my tears 
And quench his fiery indignation 
Even in the matter of mine innocence $ 
Nay» aft^ that, consume away in rust. 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer'd iron ? 
An if an ai^el should have come to me 
And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believed him, — no tongue but 
Hubert's. 70 

Hvb. Come forth. [Stan^. 

Re^enier Executioners^ with a cord^ ironSf ^c. 

Do as I bid you do. 
jfrti. Of save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyes are out 

Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 
HvB. Give me the iron, I say, and bind him here. 
jirii. Alas, what need you be so boisterous-rough? 

15/ 69 

Digitized byV^OOQlC 



Act IV. Sc L CE The Life and 

I will not straggle, I will stand stone-still. 
For heaven sake, Hubert, let me not be bound ! 
Nay, hear me, Hubert, drive these men away. 
And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 80 

I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angerly : 
Thrust but these men away, and I '11 forgive you. 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Hvh. Go, stand within ; let me alone with him. 

First Eteecm I am best pleased to be from such a deed. 

{EteemU Execuiumers 

Arth* Alas, I then have chid away my friend i 
He hath a stem look, but a gentle heart : 
Let him come back, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourself. 90 

Arth. Is there no remedy ? 

Hvh. None, but to lose your eyes. 

Arth* O heaven, that there were but a mote in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair. 
Any annoyance in that precious sense ! 
Then, feeling what small things are boisterous there. 
Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

Hvb. Is diis your promise ? go to, hold your tongue. 

ArtL Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
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Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my tongue, let me not, Hubert ; 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, loi 
So I may keep mine eyes : O, spare mine eyes, 
Though to no use but still to look on you ! 
Lo, by my troth, the instrument is cold 
And would not harm me. 

Huh. I can heat it, boy. 

jfrtL No, in good sooth ; the fire is dead with grief. 
Being create for comfort, to be used 
In undeserved extremes : see else yourself; 
There is no malice in this burning coal ; 
The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out i lo 
And strew'd repentant ashes on his head. 

ffuB. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 

jfriL An if you do, you will but make it blush 

And glow with shame of your proceedings, Hubert : 
Nay, it perchance will sparkle m your eyes ; 
And like a dog that is compell'd to fight, 
Snatch at his master that doth tarre him on. 
All things that you should use to do me wrong 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extends, lao 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uses. 

Hub. Welly see to live ; I will not touch thine eye 
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For all the treasure that thine uncle owes : 
Yet am I sworn and I did purpose, boy» 
With this same very iron to hum them out. 

Artb. Oy now you look like Hubert ! all this while 
You were disguised. 

HuL Peace ; no more. Adieu. 

Your uncle must not know but you are dead ; 
I '11 fill these dogged spies with false reports : 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and secure, 1 30 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world. 
Will not offend thee. 

ArtL O heaven ! I thank you, Hubert. 

Hub* Silence ; no more : go closely in with me : 

Much danger do I undergo for thee. [EKcmit. 

Scene II. 

King Johtft palace* 
Enter King John^ Pembroke^ SaRsburyy and other Lords* 

K. John, Here once again we sit, once again crown'd. 
And look'd upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 

Pern* This * once again,' but that your highness pleased, 
Was once superfluous : you were crown'd before, 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off, 
7» 
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The faiths oE men ne'er stained with reyolt ; 
Fresh expectation troubled not the land 
With any long'd-for change or better state. 

SaL Therefore, to be possessed with double pomp. 

To guard a title that was rich before, lo 

To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, ^ 

To throw a perfume on the violet. 

To smooth the ice, or add another hue 

Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 

To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish. 

Is wasteful and ridiculous excess. 

Pern, But that your royal pleasure must be done, 
This act is as an ancient tale new told. 
And in the last repeating troublesome. 
Being urged at a time unseasonable. 20 

Sal. In this the antique and well noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured ; 
And, like a shifted wind unto a sail. 
It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about, 
Stardes and frights consideration. 
Makes sound opinion sick and truth suspected. 
For putting on so new a &shion'd robe. 

Pern. When workmen strive to do better than well, 
They do confound their dull in covetousness ; 
And oftentimes excusing of a fault 30 
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Doth make the fault the worse by the ezcttse. 
As patches set upon a little breach 
Discredit more in hiding of the fault 
Than did the fault before it was so patch'd. 

Sal. To this effect, before you were new crown'd. 

We breathed our counsel : but it pleased your highness 
To overbear it, and we are all well pleased. 
Since all and every part of what we would 
Doth make a stand at what your highness wilL 

K. John. Some reasons of this double coronation 40 

I have possess'd you with and think them strong ; 
And more, more strong, then lesser is my fear, 
I shall indue you with : meantime but ask 
What you would have reformed that is not well, 
And well shall you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requests. 

Pern. Then I, as one that am the tongue of these, 
To sound the purposes of all their hearts. 
Both for myself and them, but, chief of all, 
Your safety, for the which myself and them 50 
Bend their best studies, heartily request 
The enfranchisement of Arthur ; whose restraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent 
To break into this dangerous argument,— 
If what in rest you have in right you holdt 
74 
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Why then your fean, which at they ay^ attend 
The steps g^ wrong, should move you to mew up 
Your tender kinsman, and to choke his days 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exercise* 60 

That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it be our suit 
That you have bid us ask his liberty ; 
Which for our goods we do no further ask 
Than whereiq;K>n our weal, on you depending. 
Counts it your weal he have his liberty* 

Enter Hubert. 

K. John. Let it be so : I do commit his youth 

To your direction. Hubert, what news with you ? 

[Taimg him apart. 

Pern. This is the man should do the bloody deed ; 

He show'd his warrant to a friend of mine : 70 

The image of a wicked heinous £iult 
Lives in his eye ; that close aspect of his 
Does show the mood of a much troubled breast \ 
And I do fearfully believe 'tis done. 
What we so fear'd he had a charge to do* 

SiJ* The colour of the king doth come and go 
Between his purpose and his conscience, 
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Like heralds 'twixt two dreadful battles set : 
His passion is so ripe^ it needs must break* 

Pan. And when it breaks, I fear will issue thence 80 
The foul corruption of a sweet child's death, 

K. John. We cannot hold mortality's strong hand : 
Good lords, although my will to give is living. 
The suit which you demand is gone and dead : 
He tells us Arthur is deceased to-night. 

SaL Indeed we feaPd his sickness was past cure* 

Pan. Indeed we heard how near his death he wa% 
Before the child himself felt he was sick : 
This must be answer'd either here or hence. 

K. John. Why do you bend such solemn brows on me ? 
Think you I bear the shears of destiny ? 91 

Have I commandment on the pulse of life i 

SaL It is apparent foul-play ; and 'tis shame 
That greatness should so grossly ofler it: 
So thrive it in your game ! and so, ^rewell. 

Pern. Stay yet, Lord Salisbury \ I '11 go with thee. 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His litde kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood which owed the breadth of all this isle. 
Three foot of it doth hold : bad world the while ! 
This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all pur sorrows, and ere long I doubt. 101 
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K. John. They burn in iDdignatioiu I repent 
There is no sure foundation set on blood. 
No certab life achieTed by others' death. 

Enter a Meuenger* 

A fearful eye thou hast : where is that blood 
That I haTe seen inhabit in those cheeks \ 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
Pour down thy weather : how goes all in France ? 

Mess. From France to England. Never such a power 
For any foreign preparation 1 1 1 

Was levied in the body of a land. 
The copy of your speed is learned by them | 
For when you should be told they do prepare. 
The tidings comes that they are all arrived. 

K. John. O, where hath our intelligence been drunk ? 
Where hath it slept ? Where is ray mother's care, 
That such an army could be drawn in France 
And she not hear of it ? 

Mess. My liege, her ear 

Is stof^'d with dust ; the first of April died 120 
Your noble mother : and, as I hear, my lord. 
The Lady Constance in a frenzy died 
Three days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
I idly heard ; if true or SUse I know nott 

77 

Digitized byV^OOQlC 



Act IV. Sc. it «!eThe Life and 

K, John. Withhold thy speed, dreadful occasion I 
O, make a league with me, till I have pleased 
My discontented peers ! What ! mother dead I 
How wildly then walks my estate in France ! 
Under whose conduct came those powers of France 
That thou for truth givest out are landed here ? 130 

Mtsi. Under the Dauphin. 

K. John. Thou hast made me giddy 

With these ill tidings. 

EiUer tie Boitard and Peter of Pomfrtt. 

N0W9 what says the world 

To your proceedings ? do not seek to stuff 

My head with more ill news, for it is fulL 
Bojt. But if you be afeard to hear the worst. 

Then let the worst unheard fall on your head. 
K. John. Bear with me, cousin ; for I was amazed 

Under the tide : but now I breathe again 

Aloft the flood, and can give audience 

To any tongue, speak it of what it will. 140 

Bast. How I have sped among the clergy-men, 

The sums I have collected shall express. 

But as I travelled hither throu^ the land, 

I find the people strangely fantasied ; 

Possessed with rumours, full of idle dreams. 

Digitized byV^OOQlC 



Death of King John m^ Act iv. Sc u. 

Not knowing what they fear, hot fell of fear : 
And here *• a prophet, that I brought with me 
From ferdi the streets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels ; 
To whom he sung, in rude harsh-sounding rhymes. 
That, ere the next Ascension-day at noon, 151 
Your highness should deliver up your crown* 

K. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst thou so \ 

FeteTi Foreknowing that the truth will fall out so. 

K. John* Hubert, away with him ; imprison him ; 
And on that day at noon, whereon he says 
I shall yield iq> my crown, let him be hang'd. 
Deliver him to safety ; and return. 
For I must use thee. [Emt Hubert with Peter. 

O my gentle cousin, 
Hear'st thou the news abroad, who are arrived? 160 

Bast. The French, my lord ; men's mouths are fell of it : 
Beffides, I met Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury, 
With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire. 
And others more, going to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, whom they say is kill'd to-night 
On your suggestion. 

K. John. Gentle kinsman, go^ 

And thrust thyself into their companies : 
I have a way to win their loves again ; 
79 
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Bring them before me. 

Bast. I wOl seek thon oat. 

K, John. Nay, but make haste ; the better foot before. 
O, let me have no subject enemies, 171 

When adverse foreigners affiight my towns 
With dreadful pomp of stout invasion ! 
Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels. 
And fly like thought from them to me again. 

Bast, The spirit of the time shall teach me speed. [^EmU. 

K. John. Spoke like a s[»'ightful noble gentleman. 
Go after him ; for he perhaps shall need 
Some messenger betwixt me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 

Mess. With all my heart, my liege. [Exit. 180 

K. John. My mother dead ! 

Rc'euter Hubert. 

Hub. My lord, they say five moons were seen to-night } 
Four fixed, and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four in wondrous motion. 

K. John. Five moons ! 

Hub. Old men and beldams in the streets 

Do prophesy upon it dangerously : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they shake th«r Jieads 
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And whisper one another in the ear $ 

And he that speaks doth gripe the hearer's wrist. 

Whilst he that hears makes fearful action, 191 

With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 

I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus, 

The whilst his iron did on the anvil cool. 

With open mouth swallowing a tailor's news ; 

Who, with his shears and measure in his hand. 

Standing on slippers, which his nimble haste 

Had falsely thrust upon contrary feet. 

Told of a many thousand warlike French 

That were embattailed and ranked in Kent : 200 

Another lean unwash'd artificer 

Cuts off his tale and talks of Arthur's death. 

K. John. Why seek'st thou to possess me with these fears ? 
Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur's death I 
Thy hand hath murdered him t I had a mighty cause 
To wish him dead, but thou hadst none to kill him. 

HiA. No had, my lord ! why, did you not provoke me ? 

K. John. It is the curse of kings to be attended 
By slaves that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody house of life, 210 

And on the winking of authority 
To understand a law, to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when perchance it frowns 
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More upon humour than advised respect. 

Hvh. Here is your hand and seal for what I did. 

K. John. 0» when the last account 'twixt heaven and earth 
Is to be made, then shall this hand and seal 
Witness agamst us to damnation ! 
How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds 
Make deeds ill done ! Hadst not thou be«i by. 
A fellow by the hand of nature marked, 221 

Quoted and sign'd to do a deed of shame, 
This murder had not come into my mind : 
But taking note of thy abhorr'd aspect, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany. 
Apt, liable to be employed in danger, 
I i&intly broke with thee of Arthur's death ; 
And thou, to be endeared to a king. 
Made it no conscience to destroy a prince. 

Hub, My lord, — 230 

K. John. Hadst thou but shook thy head or made a pause 
When I spake darkly what I purposed, 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon ray hce^ 
As bid me tell my tale in express words. 
Deep shame had struck me dumb, made me break off, 
And those thy fears might have wrought fears in me : 
But thou didst understand me by my signs 
And didst in signs again parley vdth sin | 
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Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart conseot. 

And consequently thy rude hand to act 240 

The deedy which both our tongues held vile to name* 

Out of my sight, and never see me more ! 

My nobles leave me ; and my state is tHaved» 

Even at my gates, with ranks of fordgn powers: 

Nay, in the body of this fleshly land. 

This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath. 

Hostility and civil tumult reigns 

Between my conscience and my cousin's death. 

Hub. Arm you against your other enemies, 

I Ml make a peace between your soul and you* 250 

Young Arthur is alive : this hand of mine 

Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand. 

Not painted with the crimson spots of blood* 

Within this bosom never enter'd yet 

The dreadful motion of a murderous thought ; 

And you have slandered nature in my form. 

Which, howsoever rude exteriorly. 

Is yet the cover of a feirer mind 

Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 

K. John. Doth Arthur live ? O, haste thee to the peers, 
Throw this report on their incensed rage, 261 

And make them tame to their obedience ! 
Forgive the comment that my passion made 
H 
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Upoo thy feiture ; for my rage was Uind, 

And foal imaginary eyes of blood 

Presented thee more hideous than thou art. 

O9 answer not, but to my closet bring 

The angry lords with all expedient haste* 

I conjure thee but slowly ; run more fi^t. [^Etceuni. 

Scene HI. 

Before the cattle* 
Enter Arthur, on the walh. 

Arth, The wall is high, and yet will I leap down : 
Good ground, be pitiful and hurt me not! 
There 's few or none do know me : if they did. 
This ship-boy's semblance hath disguised me quite. 
I am afraid ; and yet I '11 venture it. 
If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
I '11 find a thousand shifts to get away : 
As good to die and go, as die and stay. ^Leape down. 
O me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones : 
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones ! i o 

IDiee. 
Enter Pemhroie, SaBebwj^ and Bigot, 

Sal. Lords, I will meet him at Saint Edmondsbury 1 
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It 18 oar safety^ and we mutt embrace 

This gentle ofler of the perilous time. 
Pern. Who brought that letter from the cardinal \ 
Sal. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France ; 

Whose private with me of the Dauphin's love 

Is much more general than these lines import. 
Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 
Sd. Or rather then set forward ; for 'twill be 

Two long days' journey, lords, or ere we meet. 20 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distemper'd lords ! 

The king by me requests your presence straight. 
Sai. The king hath dispossess'd himself of us : 

We will not line his thin bestained cloak 

With our pure honours, nor attend the ^t 

That leaves the print of blood where'er it walks. 

Return and tell him so : we know the worst. 
Bast. Whate'er you think, good words, I think, were best 
Sal. Our grieft, and not our manners, reason now. 
Bast. But there is little reason in your grief; 30 

Therefore 'twere reason you had manners now. 
Pern. Sir, sir, impatience hath his privilege. 
Bast. 'Tis true, to hurt his master, no man else. 
Sal. Thb is thb prison. What is he lies here? 

«5^ «s \Seemg Arthur. 
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Pern. Odeathy made proud with pure and princdy beauty I 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

So!. Murder, as hating what himself hath done. 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge^ 

Big. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to a graTe, 

Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 40 

Sal. Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld. 
Or have you read or heard ? or could you think ? 
Or do you almost think, although you see. 
That you do see ? could thought, without this object. 
Form such another ? This b the very top. 
The height, the crest, or crest unto the crest. 
Of murder's arms : this is the bloodiest shame^ 
The wildest savagery, the vilest stroke. 
That ever wall-eyed wrath or staring rage 
Presented to the tears of soft remorse. 50 

Pern. All murders past do stand excused in this * 
And this, so sole and so unmatchable. 
Shall give a holiness, a purity. 
To the yet unbegotten sin of times ; 
And prove a deadly bloodshed but a jest^ 
Exampled by this heinous spectacle. 

Bast. It is a damned and a bloody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand, 
If that it be the work of any hand, 
as 
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So!. Ifthatitbethe workofany haodi 6o 

We had a kind of light what would enaoe : 
It it the shameful work of Hubert^t hand; 
The practice and the purpose of the king : 
From whose obedience I forbid my soul. 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life. 
And breathing to his breathless excellence 
The incense of a tow, a holy vow. 
Never to taste the pleasures of the world. 
Never to be infected with delight. 
Nor conversant with ease and idleness, 70 

'mi I have set a glory to this hand. 
By giving it the worship of revenge* 

' \ Our souls religiously confirm thy words. 

Big. i 

Eniir Hvberi. 
Hub. Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking you ; 

Arthur doth live ; the king hath sent fbr you. 
Sd, O, he is bdd and blushes not at death* 

Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone I 
Hvb. I am no villain. 
Sal. Must I rob the law? 

\Draiwmg hit fward 
Bast Your sword is bright, sir ; put it up again. 
Sal. Not till I sheathe it in a murderer's skin. 80 

•? 
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Hub. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, stand back, I say ; 
By heaven, I think my sword *% as sharp as yours : 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourself. 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ; 
Lest I by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatness and nobility. 

Big. Out, dunghill ! darect thou brave a nobleman ? 

Hub. Not for my life ; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an en^>eror« 

Sai. Thou art a murderer. 

Hwb* Do not prove me so ; 90 

Yet I am none : whose tongue soe'er speaks felse^ 
Not truly speaks ; who spc^ not truly, lies. 

Pern. Cut him to pieces. 

Bast, Keep the peace, I say. 

So!, Stand by, or I shall gall you, Faulconbridge* 

Bast. Thou wert better gall the devil, Salisbury : 
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot, 
Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shame, 
I '11 strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betinie ; 
Or I '11 so maul you and your toasting-iron, 
That you shall think the devil is come from helL 

Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulconbridge i lOi 
Second a villain and a murderer I 

Hvh. Lord Bigot, I am none. 
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B'^. Who kiUM this prince ? 

Hub. *Tis not an hour since I left him weU : 
I honoured hiin» I loved him, and will we^ 
My date of life out for his sweet life's loss* 

SaL Trust not those cunning waters of his eyes. 
For villany is not without such rheum ; 
And he» long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse and innocency. no 

Away with me, all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house ; 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. 

B^. Away toward Buiy» to the Daiq>hin there ! 

Pern. There tell the king he may inquire us out. 

[JSicetmi Lordt, 

Bast. Here 's a good world ! Knew you of this feir work I 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy^ if thou didst this deed of death. 
Art thou danm'd, Hubert. 

HtAm Do but hear me, sir. 

Bast. Ha ! I '11 tell thee what ; 120 

Thou 'rt damn'd as black — nay, nothing is so black ; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than Prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shalt be, if thou didst kill this child. 

Hub. Upon my soul-— 
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BoiL If thou didst but consent 

To this most cruel act, do but deq>air ; 
And if thou want'st a cord, the onallest thread 
That ever ^ider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee $ a rush will be a beam 
To hang thee on ; or wouldst thou drown thyself. 
Put but a little water in a spoon, 131 

And it shall be as all the ocean. 
Enough to sttjBe such a villain up. 
I do suspect thee veiy grievously. 

Hvh. If I in act, consent, or sin of thought. 
Be guilty of the stealing that sweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me. 
I left him well. 

Bast. Go, bear him in thine arms. 

I am amazed, methmks, and lose my way 1 40 

Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How easy dost thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morsel of dead royalty. 
The life^ the right and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heaven ; and England now is left 
To tug and scan^le and to part by the teeth 
The unowed interest of proud-swelling state. 
Now for the bare-pick'd bone of majesty 
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Doth dogged war brisde his angry crest 

And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 1 50 

Now powers from home and discontents at home 

Meet in one line ; and vast confusion waits. 

As doth a raven on a sick-&llen beast, 

Tlie imminent decay of wrested pomp. 

Now happy he whose cloak and cincture can v 

Hold out this tempest. Bear away that child 

And follow me with speed : I '11 to the king : 

A thousand businesses are brief in hand. 

And heaven itself doth frown upon the land. 



Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 

King Jobn*s falace* 

Enter King John^ Pandu^h^ and jlttendanis. 

K, John* Thus have I yielded up into your hand 

The circle of my glory. \Gfwng the erown. 

Pond. Take agam 

From this my hand, as holding of the pope 
Your sovereign greatness and authority. 
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AT. John. Now keep your holy word : go meet the French, 
And from hit holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches 'fm we are inflamed* 
Our discontented counties do re^t ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience. 
Swearing allegiance and the love of soul lo 

To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of mistempered humour 
Rests by you only to be qualified : 
Then pause not ; for the present time 's so sick. 
That present medicine must be minister'd. 
Or overthrow incuraUe ensues. 

PatuL It was my breath that Uew this tempest up. 
Upon your stubborn usage of the pope ; 
But nnce you are a gentle convertite, 
My tongue shall hush again this storm of war, 20 
And make fiur weather in your blustering land. 
On this Ascension-day, remember well. 
Upon your oath of service to the pope. 
Go I to make the French lay down their arms. [^Exii. 

K. John. Is this Ascension-day ? Did not the prophet 
Say that before Ascension-day at noon 
My crown I should give off? Even so I have : 
I did suppose it should be on constraint ; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 
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Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. AU Kent hath yielded ; nothbg there holds out 
Bttt Dover Castle : London hath receivedy 31 

Like a kind host, the Dauphin and his powers: 
Your nobles will not hear you» but are gone 
To offer service to your enemy. 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K. Join. Would not my lords return to me again. 
After they heard young Arthur was alive ? 

Bast. They found him dead and cast into the streets. 
An empty casket, where the jewel of life 40 

By some damn'd hand was robb'd and ta'en away. 

K. Join. That villain Hubert told me he did live. 

Bast. So, on my soul, he did, fiur aught he knew. 

But wherefore do you droq;> ? why look you sad ? 

Be great m act, as you have been in thought ; 

Let not the world see fear and sad distrust 

Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 

Be stirring as the time; be fire with fire; 

Threaten the threatener, and outjface the brow 

Of bragging homMr : so shall inferior eyes, 50 

That borrow their behaviours from the great. 

Grow great by your exanq>le and put on 

The daundess spirit of resolution. 
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Away, and glitter like the god of war. 

When he intendeth to become the field : 

Show boldness and aspiring confidence. 

What, shall they seek the lion in his den, 

And fright him there ? and make him tremUe there? 

O, let it not be said : forage, and run 

To meet displeasure fiuther from the doors, 60 

And gn^Ie with him ere he come so nigh. 

K. Johiu The legate of the pope hath been with me. 
And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promised to dismiss the powers 
Led by the Dauphin* 

Batt. O inglorious league ! 

Shall we, \q>on the footing of our land, 
Send fiur-play orders and make compromise, 
Insinuation, parley and base truce 
To arms invasire ? shall a beardless boy, 
A cocker'd silken wanton, brave our fields, 70 

And flesh his spirit m a warlike soil. 
Mocking the air with colours idly ^read, 
And find no check ? Let us, my liege, to arma : 
Perchance the cardinal cannot make your peace \ 
Or if he do, let it at least be said 
They saw we had a purpose of defence. 

K. John. Have thou the ordering of this present time. 
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Bait* Away, then, with good courage ! yet, I know. 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [EKomt. 



Scene 11. 

The Dan^hlutt emnp at St Edmtuulshuy. 

Enter f in arm*, Lewis, SaRihury, Mehm, Pembroke, 
Bigot, and Soldier*. 

Lew. My Lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keep it safe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent to these lords again ; 
That, haidng our fair order written down, 
Both they and we, perusing o*er these notes, 
May know wherefore we took the sacrament 
And keep our £uths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary zeal and an unurged Biith lo 

To your proceedings ; yet believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that such a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemn'd revolt, 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound 
By making many. O, it grieves my soul. 
That I must draw this metal from my side 

95 
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To be a widow-maica' ! O, and there 
Where honourable reecue and defence 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury ! 
But such is the infection of the time» 20 

That, for the health and physic of our right. 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of stem injustice and confused wroi^. 
And is 't not pity, O my grieved fnends. 
That we, the sons and children of this isle^ 
Were bom to see so sad an hour as this ; 
Wherein we step after a stranger, march 
Upon her gentle bosom, and fill \xp 
Her enemies' ranks, — I must withdraw and weep 
Upon the spot of this enforced cause, — 30 

To grace the gentry of a land remote. 
And follow unacquainted colours here ? 
What, here ? O nation, that thou couldst remove ! 
That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about. 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyself. 
And grapple thee unto a pagan shore ; 
Where these two Christian armies might combine 
The Uood of malice in a van of league, 
And not to spend it so unneighbourly ! 
Lew. A noble temper dost thou show in this ; 40 

And great affixations wresding in thy bosom 
96 
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Doth make an earthquake of nobility* 

Oy what a noUe combat hast thou fought 

Between compultton and a brave respect ! 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew. 

That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks : 

My heart hath melted at a lady's tears. 

Being an ordinary inundation ; 

But this eflfuston of such manly drops. 

This shower, blown up by tempest of the soul, 50 

Startles mine eyes, and nukes me more amazed 

Than had I seen the vaulty top of heaven 

Figured quite o'er with burning meteors. 

Lift t^ thy brow, renoMmed Salisbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this storm : 

Commend these waters to those baby eyes 

That never saw the giant world enraged ; 

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts. 

Full of warm blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 

Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy hand as deep 

Into the purse of rich prosperity 6 1 

As Lewis himself: so, nobles, shall you all. 

That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. 

And even there, methinks, an angel spake : 

Enter Paadulfh. 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 

Digitized byV^OOQlC 



Actv. Scii <g The Life and 

To giTe 08 warrant from the hand of heaven. 
And on oar actions set the name of right 
With holy breath. 

Pond. Haily noble prince of France 1 

The next it this. King John hath reconciled 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come m, 70 

That so stood out against the holy church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefore thy threatenmg colours now wind up ; 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war. 
That, like a lion fbster'd up at hand. 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 
And be no further harmful than in show. 

Len). Your grace shall pardon me, I will not back : 
I am too high-bom to be propertied. 
To be a secondary at control, 80 

Or useful serving-man and instrument 
To any sovereign state throughout the world. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this chastised kingdom and myself 
And brought in matter that should feed this fife ; 
And now 'tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right. 
Acquainted me with interest to this land. 
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Yea, thrust this enterprise mto my heart ; 90 

And come ye now to tell me John hath made 

His peace with Rome ? What is that peace to me ? 

I, by the honour of my marriage-4)ed. 

After young Arthur, claim this land for mine; 

Andy now it is half-conquer'd, must I back 

Because that John hath made his peace with Rome ? 

Am I Rome's slave ? What penny hath Rome borne, 

What men provided, what munition sent. 

To underprop this action ? Is 't not I 

That undergo this charge ? who else but I, 100 

And such as to my claim are liable. 

Sweat in this business and maintain this war ? 

Have I not heard these islanders shout out 

* Vive le roi ! ' as I have bank'd their towns f 

Have I not here the best cards for the game. 

To win this easy match pla/d for a crown ? 

And shall I now give o'er the yielded set i 

No, no, on my soul, it never shall be said. 

PanJ. You look but on the outside of this work. 

Lew, Outside ot inside, I will not return no 

Till my attempt so much be glorified 
As to my ample hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war. 
And cull'd these fiery spirits from the worU, 
99 
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To outlook conquest and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. 

[Trun^ sounds^ 
What lusty trumpet thus doth summon us ? 

Enter the Bastardy attended* 
Bast. According to the feir-play oi the world. 
Let me have audience ; I am sent to speak : 
My holy lord of Milan, from the king 120 

I come, to learn how you have dealt for him ; 
And, as you answer, I do know the scope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue* 
Pond The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite^ 

And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 
He flatly says he '11 not lay down his arms. 
Bast* By all the blood that ever fiuy breathed. 

The youth says welL Now hear our English king ; 
For thus his royalty doth speak in me. 
He is prepared, and reason too he should : 1 30 

This apish and unmannerly approach, 
Thb hamess'd masque and unadvised revel. 
This unhair'd sauciness and boyish troops. 
The king doth smile at ; and is well prepared 
To whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms. 
From out the circle of his territories* 
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That hand which had the^itrengthy eren at your door» 
To cudgel you and make you take the hatch. 
To dive like buckets in concealed wells. 
To crouch in litter of your stable planks, 140 

To lie like pawns lock'd up in chests and trunks, 
To hug widi swine, to seek sweet safety out 
In vaults and prisons, and to thrill and shake 
Even at the crying of your nation's crow. 
Thinking his vmce an armed Englishman ; 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here. 
That in your chambers gave you chastisement ? 
No : know the gallant monarch is in arms 
And like an eagle o'er his aery towers. 
To souse annoyance that comes near his nest* 1 50 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blush for shame | 
For your own ladies and pale-visaged maids 
Like Amazons come tripping after drums. 
Their thimbles into armed gauntlets change, 
Their needles to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 
Lew, There end thy brave, and turn thy face in peace ) 
We grant thou canst outscold us : fare thee well \ 
We hold our time too precious to be spent 161 

15 A wt 
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With such a brabbler. 

PatuL Give me leave to speak* 

Bait. Noy I will speak. 

Lftw. We will attend to neither. 

Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our interest and our being here. 

Bast, Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will cry out ; 
And so shall you, being beaten : do but start 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum. 
And even at hand a drum is ready braced 
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 1 70 

Sound but another, and another shall 
As loud as thine rattle the welkin's ear 
And mock the deep-mouthM thunder : for at hand. 
Not trusting to this halting legate here. 
Whom he hath used rather for sport than need. 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sits 
A bare-ribb'd death, whose office is this day 
To feast upon whole thousands of the French. 

Lew. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 

BoiU And thou shalt find it, Dauphin, do not doubt. 180 

{Etemnt. 
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Scene III. 

TheJUld of battle. 

Alarums. Enter King John and Hubert. 

K. John. How goes the day with us ? O, tell me, 

Hubert. 
Hub. Badly» I fear. How fares your majesty i 
K. John. This fever, that hath troubled me so long, 
Lies heavy on me ; O, my heart is sick ! 

EiUer a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, your valiant kinsman, Faulconbridge, 
Desires your majesty to leave the field 
And send him word by me which way you go. 

K. John. Tell him, toward Swinstead, to the abbey there. 

Mess. Be of good comfort ; for the great supply 

That was expected by the Dauphin here, 10 

Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin Sands. 
This news was brought to Richard but even now : 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 

K. John. Ay me ! this tjrrant fever bums me up. 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on toward Swinstead : to my litter straight ; 
Weakness possesseth me, and I am ^int. {Exeuni. 
103 
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Scene IV. 

Another part of tbeJUld, 

Enter SaBshury^ Pembroke^ and Bigot, 

SaL I did not think the king so stored with friends. 
Pern, Up once again ; put spirit in the French ; 

If they miscarry, we miscarry too. 
So!, That misbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 

In spite of spite, alone upholds the day. 
Pern. They say King John sore sick hath left the field. 

Enter Melun^ wounded* 

MeL Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Sal. When we were happy we had other names. 

Pern. It is the Count Melun. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

MeL Fly, noble English, you are bought and sold ; lo 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion 
And welcome home again discarded ^th. 
Seek out King John and fall before his feet ; 
For if the French be lords of this loud day. 
He means to recompense the pains you take 
By cutting off your heads : thus hath he sworn 
And I with him, and many moe with me» 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmundsbury \ 
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Even on that altar where we 8wore to yoa 

Dear amity and everlasting love. 20 

Sal. May this be possible ? noay this be true ? 

Mei. Have I not hideous death within my view» 
Retaining but a quantity of life^ 
Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
Resolveth from his figure 'gainst the fire ? 
What in the world should make me now deceive, 
Sbce I must lose the use of all deceit ? 
Why should I then be false, since it is true 
That I must die here and live hence by truth ? 
I say again, if Lewis do win the day, 30 

He is forsworn, if e'er those eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the east : 
But even this night, whose black contagious breath 
Already smokes about the burning crest 
Of the old, feeble and day- wearied sun. 
Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire. 
Paying the fine of rated treachery 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives. 
If Lewis by your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert with your king : 40 
The love of him, and this respect besides. 
For that my grandsire was an Englishman, 
Awakes my conscience to confess all this* 
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In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear roe hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field. 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 
Sal, We do believe thee : and beshrew my soul 

But I do love the favour and the form jo 

Of this most fair occasion, by the which 
We will untread the steps of damned flight, 
And like a bated and retired flood. 
Leaving our rankness and irregular course. 
Stoop low within those bounds we have o'eriook'd. 
And calmly run on in obedience 
Even to our ocean, to our great King John. 
My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 
For I do see the cruel pangs of death 
Right in thine eye. Away, my friends! New flight; 
And happy newness, that intends old right. 6i 

[Exeutttt leading off Mdm. 

Scene V. 

The French camp. 
Enter Lewis and bis train, 
Levf* The sun of heaven methought was loath to set, 
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But stayed and made the western welkin blush. 
When English measure backward their own ground 
In &int retire. O, brarely came we off. 
When with a volley of our needless shot. 
After such bloody toil, we Ind good night ; 
And wound our tottering colours clearly up, 
Last in the field, and almost lords of it ! 

Ent^r a Messenger. 

Mess. Where is my prince, the Dauphin i 

Lew. Here : what news i 

Mess, The Count Melun is slam ; the English lords lo 
By his persuasion are again fall'n off, 
And your si:q;>ply, which you have wish'd so long, 
Are cast away and sunk on Goodwin Sands. 

Lew. Ah, foul shrewd news ! beshrew thy very heart 1 
I did not think to be so sad to-night 
As this hath made me. Who was he that said 
King John did fly an hour or two before 
The stumbling night did part our weary powers ? 

Mess. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lew. Well ; keep good quarter and good care to-night: 
The day shall not be up so soon as I, 21 

To try the £iir adventure of to-morrow. [^Esfeunf, 
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Scene VL 

An open place m the neighbourhood of 
Swinstead Abbey. 

Enter the Bastard and Hubert^ severally. 

Hvh. Who 's there? speak, ho! speak quickly, or I shoot. 

Bast. A friend. What art thou ? 

Hvib. Of the part of England. 

Bast. Whither dost thou go ? 

Htih. What 's that to thee ? why may not I demand 

Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine ? 
Bast. Hubert, I think. 
Hub. Thou hast a perfect thought : 

I will upon all hazards well believe 

Thou art my friend, that know'st my tongue so well. 

Who art thou ? 
Bast. Who thou wilt : and if thou please, 

Thou mayst befriend me so much as to think lO 

I come one way of the Plantagenets. 
Hvib* Unkind remembrance I thou and eyeless night 

Have done me shame : brave soldier, pardon me. 

That any accent breaking from thy tongue 

Should 'scape the true acquaintance (^mine e^Tt 
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Bast. Come, come ; sans compliment, what news abroad? 

Huh. Why, here walk I in the black brow of night. 
To find you out. 

BasL Brief, then ; and what 's the news ? 

Hub* O, my sweet sir, news fitting to the night, 

Black, fearful, comfortless and horrible. 20 

Batt, Show me the very wound of this ill news : 
I am no woman, I '11 not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poisonM by a monk : 
I left him almost speechless ; and broke out 
To acquaint you with thb evil, that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time. 
Than if you had at leisure known of this. 

Bast. How did he take it ? who did taste to him ? 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain. 

Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 30 

Yet speaks and peradventure may recover. 

Bast. Who didst thou leave to tend his majesty ? 

Hub. Why, know you not ? the lords are all come back. 
And brought Prince Henry in their company $ 
At whose request the king hath pardon'd them, 
And they are all about his majesty. 

Bast. Withhold thine indignation, mighty heaven. 
And tempt us not to bear above our power ! 
I '11 tell thee^ Hubert, half my power this nighty 
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Passmg these flats, are taken by the tide ; 40 

These Lincohi Washes haye deyoured them ^ 
Myself, well mounted, hardly haye escaped. 
Away before : conduct me to the king ; 
I doubt he will be dead or ere I come. [^Exeunt. 



Scene VII. 

The orchard at SwtnsteaJ Abbey. 

Enter Prince Henry ^ Salisbury^ and Bi^m 

P, Hen. It is too late : the life of all his blood 
Is touched corruptibly, and his pure bram. 
Which some suppose the soul's frail dwelling-house, 
Doth by the idle comments that it makes 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke, 
Pern. His highness yet doth speak, and holds belief 

That, being brought mto the open air, 

It would allay the burning quality 

Of that fell poison which assaileth him. 
P. Hen, Let him be brought into the orchard here. 10 

Doth he still rage ? [Exit Bigot. 

Pern* He is more patient 
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Than when you left him ; even now he sung. 

P. Hau O vanity of sickness ! fierce extremes 
In their ccmtinuance will not feel themselves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts. 
Leaves them invisible, and his siege is now 
Against the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 
With many legions of strange fantasies. 
Which, in their throng and press to that last hold. 
Confound themselves. 'Tis strange that death should 
sing. 20 

I am the cygnet to this pale fiunt swan. 
Who chants a doleful hynm to his own death. 
And from the organ-jnpe of frailty sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rest. 

Sal. Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are bom 
To set a form upon that indigest 
Which he hath left so shapeless and so rude. 

Enter Attendants^ and Bigot^ carrying King John 
in a cbair. 

K. Join. Ay, marry, now my soul hath elbow-room ; 
It would not out at windows nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom, 30 

That all my bowels crumble up to dust : 
I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
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Upon a parchment, and against this fire 
Do I shrink up. 

P* Hen. How fiires your majesty I 

K. John. Poison'd, — ill fare-— dead, forsook, cast off: 
And none of you will bid the winter come 
To thrust his icy fingers m my maw, 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course 
Through my bum'd bosom, nor entreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips 40 
And comfort me with cold. I do not ask you much, 
1 beg cold comfort ; and you are so strait 
And so ingrateful, you deny me that. 

P. Hen, O that there were some virtue in my tears. 
That might relieve you ! 

K, John. The salt in them is hot. 

Withm me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is as a fiend confined to tyrannize 
On unreprieveable condemned blood. 

Enter the Beutard. 

Bast. O, I am scalded with my violent motion, 

And spleen of speed to see your majesty ! 50 

K^ John. O counn, thou art come to set mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and bum'd. 
And all the shrouds wherewith my life should sail 
Iff 
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Are turned to one thread, one little hair 
JMy heart hath one poor string to ttay it by. 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou seest is but a clod 
And module of confounded royalty. 

Baii, The Dauphin is preparing hitherward. 

Where heaven He knows how we shall answer him; 

For in a night the best part of my power, 6i 

As I upon advantage did remove, 

Were in the Washes all unwarily 

Devoured by the unexpected flood. [Tie King dies* 

Sah You breathe these dead news m as dead an ear. 
My liege ! my lord ! but now a king, now thus. 

P. Hen. Even so must I run on, and even so stop. 
What surety of the world, what hope, what stay, 
When this was now a king, and now is clay ? 

BatU Art thou gone so ? I do but stay behind 70 

To do the office for thee of revenge. 
And then my soul shall wait on thee to heaven. 
As it on earth hath been thy servant still. 
Now, now, you stars that move in your right spheres. 
Where be your powers ? show now your mended 

feiths, 
And instantly return with me again. 
To push destruction and perpetual sham^ 
113 
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Out of the Weak door of our fainting land. 
Straight let us seek, or straight we shall be sought ; 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 80 

Sal. It seems you know not» then, so much as we : 
The Cardinal Pandulph is within at rest. 
Who half an hour since came from the Dauphin, 
And brings from him such offers of our peace 
As we with honour and reqpect may take. 
With purpose presently to leave this war. 

Bast, He will the rather do it when he «ee8 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal* Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 

For many carriages he hath diq>atch'd 90 

To the sea-side, and put his cause and quarrel 

To the disposing of the cardmal : 

With whom yourself, myself and other lords. 

If you think meet, this afternoon will post 

To consummate this business happily. 

Baii. Let it be so : and you, my noble prince. 
With other princes that may best be spared^ 
Shall wait upon your Other's funeraL 

P. Hen* At Worcester must his body be interred ; 
For so he willed it. 

Bast. Thither shall it then : too 

And hxppHy may your sweet self put on 
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The lineal state and glory of the land ! 
To whom, with all submission, on my knee 
I do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly. 

Sal, And the like tender of our love we make. 
To rest without a spot for evermore. 

P, Hen* I have a kind soul that would give you thanks 
And knows not how to do it but with tears. 

Bait. Oy let us pay the time but needful woe, no 

Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs* 
This England never did, nor never shall. 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when it first did help to wound itself. 
Now these her princes are come home again. 
Come the three comers of the world in arms, 
And we shall shock them. Nought shall make us rue. 
If England to itself do rest but true. [^Exeunt. 
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A*ahe: 1. 168. 

Absky book, t^. a B C book; « 

primer^ which sometimes inclnded a 

catechism ; I. L 196. 
Abstract, ^itome, summary; II. i. 

tox. 
Adjunct, consequent; III. iiL S7> 
Advamtagb, profit, interest ; III. iii. 

S3. 

Advbksb, inimicable, hostile; IV. ii. 

173. 
Advicb, deliberate consideration; ill. 

iv. IX. 
AxyviSBD, ** well a.,** considerate ; III. 

i. 5* 
Aery, eagle*s brood ; V. ii. 1^9. 
Appbctbth, resembleth; 1. 1. 86. 
Appbctions, passions, feelings; V. 

it 4x. 
Appuction, afflicted one; III. iv. 

3«. 

Aim ; *' cry a." ; an expression boi^ 
rowed from archery s to encourage 
the archers by crying out aimt when 
they were about to shoot, and then 
in a general sense to applaud, to en- 
courage with cheers ; il. i. X96. 

AiRY) dwelling in the air ; III. li. 3. 

A mazbd, bewildered; IV. ii. X37. 

An ; ** an if ** ; an used to emphasize 



if; I. i. X38. 

Anatomy, skeleton ; III. iv. 40. 

Angbl ; a gold coin of the value of 
ten shillings, with the figure of 
Michael and the dragon ; II. L 590 : 
III. iii. 8: play upon ** angel** and 
"noble** (value six shillings and 
eightpence) : V. ii. 64. 

Akcbrly, angrily ; IV. i. 8s. 



Angibrs, Angers, the capital of Aojou ; 

II. L X. 
Answbr, &ce ; V. vii. 60. 
An8wbr*d, atoned; IV. ti. 89. 
Apparbnt, plain, evident; IV. ii. 93. 
Armaoo, fleet of war -ships; III. 

iv. a. 
Arms, heraldic device; IV. iiL 47. 
Arms, ** in arms,** armed ; III. i. loa ; 

in embracement ; III. i. X03. 
Arras, embroidered hangings whidi 

covered the walls; IV. I 3. 
Articles, particular items ia a writing 

or discourse ; II. i. xxx. 
Artipicbr, artisan ; IV. iL box. 
Aspect, look, air ; IV. U. 73. 
Assured, betrothed ; II. L 535. 
ATssby ; V. il 75. 

Ate (Polios, ** Ace**), (Soddess of Mis- 
chief ; II. i.63. 
AvAUNT, exclamation of oontenmt 

or abhorence, awayt b^one! I v. 

iiL 77. 
AwELBss, unawed, fearless ; I. L 366. 

Back, go back ; V. ii. 78, 95. 

Bank D, sailed along the river-banks ; 



V. ii. xo^. 
Rarb-ribb^d, skeleton : V. iL X77. 
Bastinado, a sound beating; II. u 

463. 
Bated, abated, diminished; V. iv. 

53- 
Battles, armies drawn up in battle 

array ; IV. ii. 78. 
BECKSsbeckons ; III. iiL X3. 
Become, adorn, grace : V. L 55. 
Bedlam, lunatic; IL 1. 183. 
Beguiled, cheated ; 111.1. 99. 
Hi 
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Bbhalf ; ** in r^ht and true b.,** on 
behalf of the rightful and trae 
claim ; I. i. 7. 

BsHAVioUKt '• in my b.." i.#. •* in the 
tone and character which I here as- 
sume"; I. i. ^. 

Bkhom>ing, beholden; 1.1.939. 

Bbldams, old womenj hags; iiaed 
contemptnously ; IV. li. 185. 

Bbnt, directed, pointed; II. L 37. 

foQUXATH, transfer ; V. viL X04. 

Bbshrbw mt soul, a mild oath ; V. 
iv. 49. 

Bbtimb, quickly, before it is too late ; 
IV. lit 98. 

Bbttsrs, superiors in rank ; I. L 156. 

Bias, that wnich draws in a particular 
direction ; prei>onderant actiYity ; 
originally the weight of lead let into 
one side of a bowl in rrder to make 
it turn towards that side ; II. i. 574. 

Blood, ^ lusty blood," hasty, impetu- 
ous spirit; II. i. 46Z. 

Blood ; ** true b.,'* blood of the rightful 
heir ; III. iv. 147. 

Bloods, men of mettle; II. i. 078. 

Blots, dufigturements ; III. L 4^ 

601STBKOUS, rude, Violent ; IV. l 95. 

BoRXOWBD, false, counterfeit ; I. i.4. 

Bottoms, ships ; II. i. 73. 

Bought and sold, betrayed ; V. ir, la 

Bounds, boundaries ; III. L 93. 

Brabblks, qxxarreller, noisy fellow; 
V.iii6a. 

Bravb, bravado, defiant speech ; V. 
ii.X59. 

Bravs, defy ; V. t 70. 

Bkbathbs, ukes breath ; III. ii. 4. 

BxiBF. short docoment ; a legal term ; 
II. i. X03. 

Bribp im HAND; Speedily to be dis- 
patched ; IV. iiL Z58. 

BsoxB OUT, escaped: V.vi. 34. 

Bbokb with, opened my heart, com- 
municated ; IV. ii. 937- 

Bxokbb, agent ; II. i. s^S* 
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Brows, walls (used figurativvly) ; II. 

i.38. 
Buss, kiss: III* iv. 35. 
But, except, III. i. 09 ; but that, IV. 

i. 138; "but now' « just now, V. 

vii. 66. 
By this light, a mild oath ; 1. 1 359. 

Calp's-skin, a coat made of calTs- 
skin ; the distinguishing garment of 
a fool; Ill.i 139. 

Call, a cry to entice birds to return ; 
III. iv. Z74 

Cankbr, corroding evil ; V. il. 14. 

Cankbr'd, venomous, wicked ; II. ^ 
'94* 

Capablb of, susceptible to : III. i. zs. 

Cbnsurbd. judged ; II. t 398. 

Chafbd (the FoUos ** cased " ; Theo- 
bald^s emendation), enraged ; III. i. 
959. 

" Champion of our Church**; "the 
King of France was styled the Eldest 
son of the Church and the Most 
Christian King" ; III. i 967. 

Chaps, jaws, the month ; II. L 3K9. 

Chastisbd, severely punished ; v. iL 
84. 

Chatillon (Chatillion, in the Folios) 
quadrisyllabic ; I. L 3a 

Chbck, control; an allusion to the 
game of chess; '* the Queen of the 
chessboard was, in this country, in- 
vested with those remarkable powers 
that render her by far the most 
powerful piece in the game some- 
where about the second decade of the 
T6th century" (Staunton) ; II. i. x»3 

Christendom, baptism, Christianity ; 
IV. i. 16. 

Churush, rough, rude; II. L 76; 
niggardly; II. i. 5x9 

Cincturb (Pupe*s reading; Folios 
**^ center,^ perhaps = French <w»- 
j ^»r»), girdle ; IV. iii. 155. 
I C1RCUM8TANCV9 details ; II. i. 7. 
xxy 
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Clap up, job hands to ndfy a com- 
pact ; in. L 335. 
Clbakly, completely ; V. v. 7. 
CuMATB, r^^ of the sky ; II. i. 34^ 
CUPPBTH ABOUT, embraceth ; V. ii. 

34* 
Closb, secret ; IV. ii. 7a. 
Closbly, secretly ; IV. i. 133. 
Closbt, private apartment; IV. ii. 

967. 
Clouts ; " a babe of c," a doll made 

of pieces of doth, a rag-doll; III. 
' iv. 58. 

Clutch, shot dose ; II. i. 589* 
Cockbr'd, pampered ; V. L 70. 
Coil, ado, turmoil ; II. i. zdk. 
^ '" r; a fa 



CoLBRAND THB Giant; a Famotu le- 
gendary pant, overthrown by Guy 
of Warwick before King Athelstan at 
Winchester \cp. Ballad of Guy and 
Colebrande, m Percy's Rtliqutt) \ I. 
L 335. 

Coldly, calmly, tranquilly ; II. i. 53. 

CoMM ANDMKNT ON, comuumd of, over ; 
IV. iL 93. 

Commodity, profit, self-interest ; II. i. 

573* 

Companies = company; IV. ii. Z67. 

Composition, compact ; II. L 561. 

Compound, agree, settle ; II. L 381. 

Compulsion, compelling circum- 
stances ; V. iL 44* 

CoNCBiT, mental faculty, intelligence ; 
III. iil 50. 

Concludes, settles the matter ; I. L 
xa7. 

Conduct, escort, guard ; I. i. 3^ 

Confounded, destroyed ; V. viu 58* 

Confusion, ruin, overthrow; II. L 

359* 
CONjuKE, solemnly enjoin; IV. IL 

069. 
Consequently, accordingly; IV. ii. 

340. 
Contbmn'd, despised ; V. it 13. 
Control, constraint ; L L 17. 
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CoNTROLMBNT, Compulsion ; I. i. so. 
Conversion, change to superior rank ; 

I. i. 189. 
CoNVERTiTB, couvert ; V. L 19. 
Convicted, defeated, overpowered: 

III. iv. a. 
Coops, shutt up (for protection) ; II. i. 

Corruptibly, cansmg corruption ; V. 

viL a. 
Countries; "man of c.,** traveller; I. 

i. X93. 
Cousin, any kinsman or kinswoman 

not nearly related ; III. i. 330. 
CovETousNBSS, eagemess, desire; IV. 

ii. 39. 
Cracker, blusterer, braggart ; II. i. 

Z47' 
Create, created ; IV. L X07. 
Cross'd, thwarted ; III. L ox. 
Cull, choose out, sdea ; II. i. 401. 
Customed, accustomed, customary, 

III. iv. X55. 



Dead news, news of death; V. vii. 

65. 
Deafss deafens ; II. i. 147. 
Dealt, acted ; V. iL xax. 
Dear; '* my d. offence,'* ** the offence 

which has cost me dear*'; I. L 

357. 
Defy, demise, renounce ; III. iv. 33. 
Dbparted, parted; II. L 563. 
DsviCBj. ** cut and ornaments of a gar- 
ment ; I. i. 3XO. 
Dim, '* wanting the firesh aspea of life 

and health " ; III. iv. 8e. 
Disallow of, refuse; 1. 1. 16. 
Discontents, discontented spirits; 

IV. iii. 15X. 
DiSHABiTED, dislodged; II. L 330. 
Dispiteous, pitiless ; IV. L 34. 
Dispose, disposal ; I. i. 363. 
Disposed, managed, arranged; III. 

iv. XX, 
Distemper'd, disturbed by the dt- 



,y Google 



Death of King John 



Glossary. 



ments, III. iv.^ 154 ; angry, ill- 

homoured ; IV. iu. ai. 
Doff, take off; III. i. zaS. 
DoGGBD, cniel ; IV. L 139 ; IV. iii. 149. 
Dominations, dominion, sovereign 

power; II. L 176. 
Doubt, suq[)ect, fear ; IV. i. 10. 
Doubtless, free from fear ; I v. L 130. 
DowN-TRODOBN, trampled to the 

ground ; II. i. 241. 
Dkaw, draw ont, lengthen ; II. L Z03. 
Dkawn, drawn together ; IV. ii. zi8. 
Dsxw, levied; V. iL 113. 
Dunghill ; a term of contempt for a 

person meanly bom (»" dunghill 

cur*'); IV. iii. 87. 
Dust, ** a d.," a particle of dust ; IV. L 

93. 

Eat, eaten ; I. i. 334. 

Effbct, import, tenour ; IV. L 38. 

Embassy, message entrusted to an 

ambassador ; I. i. 6 ; I. i. 39. 
Embattailbd, drawn up in battle 

order ; IV. iL aoo. 
Emboundbd, enclosed ; IV. iiL 137. 
Endamagement, injury, harm; II. i. 

aoQ. 
Enforced, compelled ; V. iL 30. 
Enfranchisement, release fix}m 

prison, deliverance \ IV. iL 5a. 
Equity, justice: 11.1.241. 
Even, exactly, just ; III. L 233. 
Excommunicate b excommunicated ; 

III. L Z73. 
Exercise ; ** good exerdse," education 

befitting a noble youth ; IV. iL 6a 
Exhalation, meteor ; III. iv. 153. 
Expedient, expeditious, quick ; II. i. 

60. 
Expire, come to an end, cease ; V. iv. 

36. 
Extremes, acts of cruelty ; IV. L zo8. 

Pair, dearly, distinctly j IV. L 37. 



Fair fall, fair fortune befiUl; 



Fall from, desert ; III. i. 390. 
Fall'n off, deserted ; V. v. zz. 
Fantasied ; " strangel^rf*!** fiUed with 

strange £u)cies ; IV. li. 144. 
Fashion'd ; " so new a f. robe,** a robe 

of so new a fashion ; IV. ii. 27. 
Fast and loose, a cheating game of 

gn)sies and other vagrants, the drift 

01 which was to encourage wagers, 

as to whether a knot was fast or 

loose ; III. i. 24a. 
Fearful; "fearful action," gestures 

of fear; IV. iL zgi. 
Feature, form, external appearance ; 

IV. ii. 264. 
Fell, fierce, cruel ; III. iv. 40. 
Fence, skill in fendng; II. 1. apa 
F^rcH ABOUT, turn, veer round ; IV 

iL 34. 
Field, battle-field ; V. i. 55. 
Fine, punishment, V. iv. ^7 ; V. iv. 38, 

end ; with a play upcm the two senses 

of the word. 
Flats, low ground ; V. vi. 40. 
Fleet, pass away with rapidity ; II. L 

385. 
Flesh, " make fierce and eager for 

combat** ; V. L 7Z. 
Fleshly land, land of flesh ; IV. ii 

345. 
Flood, ocean, sea; III. iv. z. 
Flout, scorn, mode ; II. i. 373. 
Fondly, foolishly ; II. L 358. 
Footing ; ** upon the f. of our land,** 

standing upon our own soil ; V. i. 66. 
For, because ; II. L 59Z. 
Forage, (htowI about like a lion in 

search of prey ; V. L 59. 
For because a because; II. L 588. 
Forgo, give up, renounce ; III. L 307. 
FoRWEARiED, wom out, exhausted; 

II. L 333. 
FosTER*D UP, reared ; V. iL 75. 
France, the King of France ; I. L z. 
From, away from, foreign ; IV. iiL 

X5>. 
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FuLsom, luuiseoas, ^igiisUiig; III. 
hr.3«. 

Gall, wound, hurt ; I V. UL 94, 95. 
Gawds, toys, triilio£ onuunents; III. 

m.36. 
Give off, take off, give up; V. i. 

aj. 
GiVB WAT, pennit to pus before as ; 

I. i. 156. 
Glistbk, glitter, shine ; V. i. 5^. 
Gonb, de^atched, dead ; III. iv. 163. 
Good dbn, sood evening; I. L 185. 
Goods, gooa, advanuge ; IV. ii. 64. 
GnACious, foil of grace, lovely ; III. 

iv. 8z. 
Gkbbms, grassy plidns, meadows ; II. 

L 843. 
Grossly, stupidly ; III. L 163, x68. 
GuAiD, mnament; IV. ii. so. 

Half-facbd g«oat ; sroots and half- 
groftts with the prome or half-fince 
of the King, were first struck in 
1503 ; I. i. 04. 

Halting, difatory ; V. iL 174. 

HANDKSROiBKviiandkerduef ; IV. I 
49* 

Haxboukagb, shelter; IL I 334. 

HARNBSs'b. dressed in armour; V. 
iix33. 

Hatch, half door ; ** take theh.," jnmp 
the half door; V. ii. 138. 

Hbad of war, armed force; V. iL 

H^ATsheated; IV.i.6x. 

Heinous, odious; III. iv. 90. 

Hence, hereafter ; V. iv. 09. 

Hisoits; IV. iii.9«. 

Hold, restrain ; Iv. ii. 83. 

Holds hand with,^ is on tenns of 

equality with ; II. L 494. 
HoLP, hdped ; I I a4a 
Humorous, capricious ; III. i. 1x9. 
Humours, ** unsettled h.," restless 

spiriu; II.i.66;«^iims;IV.iLso9. 



HuRLYshuily burly, confusion, up> 
roar; III. iv. 169. 

Idly, casually, carelessly ; IV. iL xa4. 
Impeach, accuse ; II. L xx6. 
Importance, importunity; II. L 7. 
iNBon; I. L 99. 
Indiffsrency, impartiality; II. L 

579- 
Indigest, chaos; V. viL 96. 
Indirect, lawless, wroi^; III. I 

Indirection, wrong, dbhooest prac- 
tice: III. L 076. 
Indirectly, wrongfully: II. L 49. 
Industrious, seaTous, laborious; II. 

Infant state, mrant majesty, or, 
Mtate that belongs to an in&nt; II. 
L97. 

Infoktukate, unfortunate; II. L 
178. 

Ingratb, ungrateful ; V. ii. 151. 

Innocbncy, innooence; IV. iiL xxo. 

Inquire out, seek out : IV. iiL xx«. 

Intelligence, spies, informers ; IV. 
iLzx6. 

Interest to, claim to ; V. ii. 80. 

Interrogatories, a technical law- 
term; questions put to a witness 
which were to be answered with the 
solemnities of an oath ; III. L X47. 

Invasive, invading ; V. L 60. 

Inveterate, deep-rooted ; V. iL X4. 

Joan, a omnmon name for a woouui 

among rustics : I. L 184. 
Joy, glad ; III. iv. X07. 

Lasting, everlasting, eternal ; III. iv. 
•7' 

Liable, subject, II. L ^90: fit, IV. iL 
826 ; allied, assodated, v. iL xox. 

LiEN«ilain,IV.i 5a 

Lightnino ; **ms 1.," as swilt as light- 
ning; I. L 14. 



,y Google 



Death of King John 



Glossary. 



Lnts, likd|^, probftble ; III. hr. 49. 
LiMiTBD, fixed, i4>poiiited ; V. ii. za^ 
LiNB, thicken, strengthen; IV. iii. 

LiNBAL, hereditary, due bj right of 

birth ; II. L 85. 
List, listen, give ear ; II. i. 468. 
LiTTBR, a conch for ladies and «ck 

persons in travdling; V. iiL x6. 

Makb uf, hasten forward ; III. ii. 5. 

Managb, taking of measures, ad- 
ministration ; 1. 1 37. 

Matter, material, fuel ; V. ii. 85. 

May, can ; V. iv. az. 

Mbagrb, thin, lean ; III. hr. S<. 

MsANS, intends, purposes; III. iv. 
IZ9. 

Mkasurbs, stsUely dances ; htn used 
for the mudc accompanving and 
rM;ulating the motion of the dance; 
in. i. 304. 

Might, could, were able ; II. i. 395. 

Minion, favourite; II. i. 393. 

MiSTBMPBRBDadistempered, ill-tem- 
pered ; V. i. za. 

Mistook, mistaken; III. i. 374* 

Mocking, deriding, ridiculing; V. i. 
7a. 

Modbkn, commonplace ; III. iv. 43. 

Moduli, mould, image : V. viL 58. 

MoE, more ; V. iv. 17. 

Mors, greater ; II. 1. 3^ 

Mortal, deadly; III. 1. 359. 

Motion, impulse ; I. i. 3Z3. 

Mounting, aspiring ; I. i. 906. 

Mousing, w<MTying, tearing (as a cat 
does a mouse); II. i. 354. 

Munition, materials for war; V. il 

Muss, marvel, wonder ; III. i. 3Z7. 
Mutimbs, mutineers; II. I 378. 

Nbw, lately; III. i. 933. 
Nicb; " makes nice of?* b icmpnloiM 
about ; III. iv. 138. 



Nob, cootemptnotss disununve of 

Robert ; I. i. Z47. 
No HAD. had I not? IV. ii. 907. 
Notb; "of note,** noted, well known; 

IV. i. I9Z. 

NoTBD, known ; IV. u. 9x. 

Occasion, necessity, cause, II. i. 83; 
"occasions," opportuniti^ IV. fi. 
63; course of events, IV. ii. Z95. 

0*brbbaring, bearing down, over- 
powering : III. IV. 9. 

Opsfirom; III. iv.ss. 

Opfbnd, harm, hurt ; IV. i Z38. 

Oppbr, attempt ; IV. iL 9^ 

Ofpositb, contrary; III. 1. 954. 

Opprbssion; **our a** » oppression of 
OS, our iignry ; III. i. zo6^ 

OuT-FACBD, supplanted, put down bv 
arrogance and intimidation ; II. i. 

Outlook, &ce down ; V. il zzs. 

Outward bye ; a metaphor derived 
from the game of bowls ; *' the eye 
of a bowl was the raerture on <me 
side which containea the bias or 
weight " ; II. L 583. 

OvBRBBAR, overrule ; IV. it 37, 

OwB, own ; II. i. Z09. 

Paintbd, artificial, counterfeit; III. 
L Z05. 

Parlb, pariey ; II. L 905. 

Pass, refuse ; II. L 958. 

Passionate, full of lamentation ; II. 
i> 544- 

Pawns, pledges; V. iL 141. 

Pbbring o*br as overpeeriug, over- 
flowing ; III. i. 93. 

Pbbvish, wayward; ILLjoa. 

Pbisbd, p<nsed, balanced ; II. L 575. 

PsNaL, small brush osed to lay on 
colours; III. i. 937. 

Pbradventurb, perhaps ; V. vL ax. 

Pbrbmptort. determined ; II. 1 454. 

Pbbpkt, right, oonect ; V. vi. 6. 
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PKiupt SFABXOw; Um jpopolar name 
of the ^Murrow was Phuip» suggested 
bv its peculiar chirp (q^. Siraltoo's 
B^u 0f Phylyp S^mrvwe^\ I. L 
331. 

PiCKBD, affected ; I. L 193. 

Plots, oositioos; II. i. 40. 

PossBS^D WITH, bformed of; IV. ii. 

PoTBMTS, potentates ; II. L 3^ 
Powers, armed force ; III. iii. 7a 
Practises, plots ; IV. L ao. 
Prate, prattle : IV. i. 95. 
Precedent, ''origioal copy of a 

writing"; V. iL 3. 
pRESAGESt prognostications ; III. iv. 

X58. 
Presence; **lord of thy {t.,** lord of 

only yonr fine person ; I. i. 13^. 
Presently, immediately; V. vii. 86. 
Princes^ lords ; V. viL 97. 
PuvATE, private cMnmnnication ; IV. 

iii. x6« 
Prodigiously, by the birth of a 

monster ; III. L 91. 
Propertied, made^ property or tool 

of; V. ii. 79. 
Provoke, mcite, instigate; IV. ii 

207. 
Puissance, armed force ; III. i. 339. 
Pure, clear ; V. viL a. 
Purpled hands, hands stained with 

blood, like those of huntsmen, by 

cutting up the deer; II. i. 333. 
Purpose, ''had a p., intention ; V. L 

76. 
Put o*br, refer ; 1. 1. 6a. 
Pyrenean, the Pyrenees ; I. L ao3. 

8UANTITY, small portion ; V. iv. 33. 
uartbr; ''keep good q.," guard 
carefully your posts ; V. v. aa 
Quoted, noted, marked ; IV. ii. aaa. 

Rages rave; V. vii. xx. 
Ramping, rampant ; III. i. xaa. 



Rankmbss, ftdiMss to overflowing; V. 

iv. 54. 
Reason, it is reasooaUe ; V. ii. x3o. 
Recreant, cowardly, faithless; III. 

LX39. 
Refuse, r^ect, disown ; L L 137. 
Regreet, greetinjg; III. i. a4x. 
Remembers, reminds ; III. iv. 96. 
Remembrance, memory (qnadri- 

syllabic), V. iL a ; V. vi. x3. 
Remorse, coaipassion : II. L 478. 
Resolved, resolute; V. vi. 39. 
Resolveth, melteth ; V. iv. 35. 
Respect, consid er ati o n, reflection; 

IV. ii. 3X4* 
Respective, showing respect; 1. i. 

x88. 
Rest, qui^ possession ; IV. ii. 55. 
Retire themselves* retire, retreat: 

V.iU. x3. 
Revolts, deserters, rebels; V. iL X5X. 
Rheum, moisture, here used for tears : 

III. i. 33. 

Ribs, walls ; II. I 384. 
Ripe, ripen; II. L 473. 
Rounded, whispered ; II. i. 566. 
Roundurb, enclosure; II. L 350. 
Rub, obstacle, impedim^it; III. iv. 

X38. 

Rumour, din, tumult ; V. iv. 45. 

Safety, safe ctistody ; IV. ii. 158. 
Savagery, atrocitv ; IV. iii 48. 
ScAMBLBBScrambfe, struggle ; IV. iii 

X46. 
Scath, injury, damage ; II. i 75. 
Scope op nature, natural effect (Pope 

** scape** «.#. freak) : III. iv. xs4. 
Scroylbs, scabby fellows, rascau ; IL 

«-373' 
Secondary, subordinate : V. ii 80. 
Secure, free from care ; IV. i 130. 
Semblance, appearance, disguise ; 

IV. iii 4. 

Set, a term at cards, as well aa at 
tennis ; V. ii X07. 



,y Google 



Death of King John 



Glossary. 



Sbt fokward, start oo the journey ; 

IV. ui. 19. 
Shadow, reflecti<»; II. L 498. 
Shadowing, shielding, protecting ; II. 

i. 14. 
Shall, mnst ; V. ii. 78. 
Shrewd, evfl, bad ; V. v. 14. 
Shrouds, sail-ropes ; V. vii. 53. 
Sick sbrvicb, service in sickness ; IV. 

I sa. 
Sightless, unsightly, ugly ; III. i. 45. 
Sign'd, marked, branded ; IV. ii. aaa. 
Set, dose ; V. vii. 51. 
Skin-coat, /.#. lion's skin (taken from 

Richard) ; II. L zw. 
Smacks, savours ; II. L 396. 
Smoke, thrash (a dialect word) ; II. i 

139. 
Sosifonly; IV. I 27. 
Sole, alone, unique ; IV. iiL 5a. 
SoLBMNiTV, marriage ceremony; II. 

>• 555- 

Sooth, truth ; IV. L 39. 

SoOTHEST UP, dost flatter <" up " used 

intensitively) ; III. i. lai. 
SouL-PBARiMG, soul-frightening, terri- 

fyinKi II. L 383. 
Sound, give voice to, proclaim ; IV. 

ii 48. 
Souse, a term in fiUconry, to pounce 

upon ; V. ii. 150. 
Sped, succeeded ; IV. ii. 141. 
Spend, waste ; V. ii 39. 
Spirit, monosyllabic ; II. L a3a; V. L 

53* 

Spleen, heat, passion ; IV. iii. 97. 

Spot, stain, diKrace ; V. ii. 30. 

Sprightpuu lull of spirit, high- 
spirited ; IV. it 177. 

Stapp, lance; II. t 318. 

State, power, miuesty ; IV. ii 343. 

States, lords of high esute ; II. i 

Stay, a peremj^tory check, a command 

to stop ; II. L 455. 
Still, cop t inual l y ; V. vii 37. 



Still and anon, now and again ; IV. 
>-47- 

Straight, straightway ; II. i 149. 

Strait, parsimonious, niggardly; V. 
vii. 4a. 

Stranger, foreign ; V. i zx. 

Stumbling night, night which causes 
stumbling ; V. v. z8. 

Sudden, quick, hasty, IV. i a7 ; un- 
prepared, V. VI. a6. 

Suggestions, temptations, indtements 
to evilnloing ; III. i 39a. 

Supernal, placed above, heavenly; 

II. i iza. 

Suspire, draw breath ; III. iv. 80. 
Swinged, thrashed, whipped; IX. i 
a88. 

Table, tablet (on which a picture is 

painted); II. i 503. 
TAKEsmake; III. 1. 17. 
Tarrb on, set on, incite : IV. i 1x7. 
Task (Theobald's correction of **iast'* 

of the Folios), challenge, command ; 

III. i Z48. 

Taste, to act the part of taster, an 
office whose duty it was to ** take 
the assay" of each dish before it 
passed to his master ; V. vi. a8. 

Temporize^ come to terms, compro- 
mise ; V. li. zas. 

Territories, (probably) fisudal de- 
pendoides; I. i za 

Then, than ; IV. ii. 4a. 

Threats, threatens ; III. i 347. 

Tickling, cajoling, flattering; II. '. 
573- 

Tides ; " high t," high days; III. i. 86 

Time's enemies, the enemies of the 
times, i^. of the present state of 
afiairs ; IV. ii 6z. 

Tithe, take a tithe ; III. i Z54. 

To, added to; I. i 144. 

Toasting-iron, an iron ussd for toast- 
ing cheese ; used coatemptuousty oi 
aswoid;IV.iii99* 
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Toll, tak« toll, raiM a tax ; III. i. 
X54* 

ToNGUB, alluding to the serpent's 
tongue, in which the venom was 
supposed to be secreted ; III. L 

Took it on mis dkath, swore by the 

certainty of his death; I. L zzo. 
ToPFUL, fiiU to the brim; III. !▼. 

180. 
ToTTBRiNG, Uttered ; V. v. 7. 
Touched and tribd, tested by the 

touchstone; III. i. xoo» 
Towbxs, rises in circles in flight; V. 

ii. Z49. 
Tots, idle fancies, follies ; I. L aja. 
Trick, characteristic expression ; 1. 1 

85. 
True; '*my t. defence,** ue. '* the 

defence of my honesty " ; IV. iil 84. 

Unaovisbd^ without due thought, 
consid e rati o n, II. L 45 ; rash, II. I 
191. 

Unconstant s inconstant, unsteady, 
fickle ; III. L 243. 

UndbR'BKAR, bear, endure ; IIL i. 65. 

Undbrprop. support ; V. iL 99. 

Undbb-wrought, undermined ; II. i. 

95* 
Undbsbrvbd, not merited ; IV. L zo8. 
Unhair*d (Tlieobald's emendation of 

'* Tn-heard," the reading of Folio 

t\ beardless ; V. ii. 133. 
Unmatchablb, not able to be equal- 

1«1 ; IV. iiL 58. 
Unowbd, unowned, left without an 

owner ; IV. Hi. 147. 
Unrbvbrbnd, disresfjectful ; I. L ae?. 
Unruly, not submitting to rule ; III. 

iv. 13 s. 
Unsurbd, unstable, insecure; II. L 

Unthrbad thb rudb bye, retrace 
the hasardoos road (Theobald '* hh- 
irtad'*^ ; but the meuphor is evi> 



deatly derived from threading a 

needle); V.iv.rz. 
Unurgbd, naaolidted, voluntary ; V. 

ii. 10. 
Unvbx'd, not molested, not troubled ; 

II. i as3. 
Up, used with intensive force; IV. iiL 

Z33> 
Upon, on the side of, I. i. 34; on 

account of, II. L 597. 

Vbx'd, disquieted ; III. 1 17. 
VoLQUBSSBN, the ancient country of 

the Velocasses, whose capital was 

Rouen ; II. i. 537. 
VoLUNTARiBS, volunteers ; II. i. 67. 

WAFTBwafted, borne over the sea ; 

II. L 73- 
Wait upon, attend ; V. vii. 98. 
Walks \ ** wildly w.,** ut. goes to 

confusion ; IV. li. 138. 
Wall-bvbo, glaring^eyed (" having an 

ejre in which the ins is discoloured 

or wanting b cc^our **) ; IV. iii. 49. 
Want, lack; IV. i. 99. 
Wanton, one brought up in luxury, 

an effeminate boy ; V. i. 7a 
Wantonnbss, spordveness ; IV. i. 16. 
Warn'd, summoned ; IL i. aoz. 
Watchful ; '* the w. minutes to the 

hour," the minutes which are watch- 

ful to the hour ; IV. i. 46. 
Way, line of descent : V. vi. zz. 
Wbal, common-wealth, IV. it 65; 

wel&re, IV. u. 66. 
Wbar out, let onne to an end; III. 

t zzo. 
Wbathbr, storm, tempest j IV. ii. Z09. 
What I an ejaculation of unpati«ice ; 

I. i. 845> 
What though, what does it matter 1 

L i. Z69. 
Whbt on. incite ; IIL iv. z8z. 
Whbthbr (Folios, *' where '0^ 1 

syllabic ; I. i 75 ; ILL Z67. 
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WiLFUL-OPPOSiTB, refractoryi stub- 

horn ; V. ii 124. 
Wind uf, fori together ; V. fi. 73. 
Winking, closed ; II. I 315. 
WiTH-by; II. I 567; III. iv. 135. 
WoKSHiP, honour, dignity ; IV. ui. 73. 
WsESTBD, taken by viownce; IV. liL 

154. 

Ykt, as yet II. L 361 



Yon, yonder ; III. iil 60. 
YoUBfcMT you, in your interests; III. 
hr. 146. 

Zbal, ardour, intense endeayoor ; II. 

i565. 
Zounds ; a corruption of ** God*s 

woonds"; a commoin oath; II. L 

466. 
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I. i. 20. According to the Cambridge editors the line must 
probably be scanned as in Alexandrine, reading the first ^cmtrol- 
metd ' in the time of a trisyllable and the second as a quadrisyllable. 
This seems Tery doubtful ; the irregularity of the line is not re- 
markable ; there is merely an extra syllable before the pause : — 

CoHtrdllmeniJ^I contrdlment II to dntlwer Frdnu.l 

1. \. %%. * atiUen presage </* your own decay ' ; there is perhaps an 
allusion here to the dismal passing-bell, as Steevens suggested ; 
according to Delius, the trumpet of doom is alluded to. There 
is, howerer, no di$culty in the thought as it stands, without these 
references to a secondary idea. 

I. i. 49. * expe£tioiCs ' ; first Polio expeditious ; an obvious misprint. 

I. i. 54. < Cemr-de-Uon * ; < Cordelum * in the Folios and old play ; 
perhaps the spelling should be kept as the popular form of the 
name. 

*imghudm the f eld* ; in ^ The Troublesome Reigm' he is knighted 
at the siege of Aeon or Acre, by the title of Sir Robert Faucon- 
bridge of Montbery. 

I. i. 85. < trici ' ; it has been suggested that < triei ' is used here 
in the heraldic sense of * copy ' ; it would seem, however, to be 
used in a less definite sense. 

L i. 139. 'sir Roberts Acr,' so the Polios; Theobald proposed 
' sir Robert his^ regarding < iUr ' as the old genitive form ; Vaughan 
*jmet sir Roberts shape * ; Schmidt takes the * V i«r ' as a itduplica* 
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tive possessiTe. Surely *iu* is used subttantiTely with that 
rollicking ^eet which is so characteristic of Fauiconbridge. 
There is no need to explain the phrase as equivalent to < his shape, 
which is also his fiitherSir Robert's'; <sir Robert's his' =</xr 
Xoher^s shaped < hi* ' emphasizing substantively the previous pro- 
nominal nse of the word. 

I. i. 143. < Look^ wher* thne-Jkrthhigt goes ' ; three-£uthing pieces 
of silver were coined in 1561 (discontinued in 1582) ; they were 
very thin, and were distinguished from the silver pence by an 
impression of the queen's profile, with a rose behind her ear. 

I. i. 147. < / vmdd not ' ; Folio i reads < // toouid nat^ probably 
a misprint, though Delhis makes * H ' refer to < HUfactJ* 

I. L 234-5. ' eai hit part upom Good-Friday ' ; evidently a popular 
proverb, cp. Heywood's Ditdogue upon Proverbt : 

' He may his part on Good Friday eai^ 
And fast mvor thg wurs^/or ongki he shall geat * (i.e. get)* 

I. i. 244. < Knight, knight, good mother, BasiUsco-Uke ' ; an allusion 
to the old play called < Soliman and Ferteda^ (printed 1599, written 
probably some ten years before) ; Piston the bufibon, representing 
the old Vice of the Morality Plays, jumps on the back of Basilisco, 
the bragging coward, and makes him take oath on his dagger : — 

Bas. * /, the aforesaid Basilisco^'— knight^ good fellow, hnight, hnight,'-^ 
PiST. Knave, good fellow, hnave, hnave* 

(^. Dodsle/s Old Flays, ed. Hazlitt, Vol. v. 371-3.) 

IL i. 2. < that great forerunner of thy Uood* ; Shakespeare, by some 
oversight, here makes Arthur directly descended from Richard. 

II. i. 5. <fy this brave duke^ SO the old play. Richard was, 
however, slain by an arrow at the siege of Chaluz, some years 
after the Duke's death. 
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n. h 64. < ikr mtet, tkt Lad^ Blamh cf Sfaim,* U, her grand- 
danghtcr ; Blanch was the daughter of John's sister Eleanor and 
Alphonso Vm. King of Castile. 

IL i 65. < ^tkt kii^t decMud^ U, * tftit JtetattJ JUiig ' ; Polios %, 
3,4, 'iifif ' ; bnt Folio i, *iiMgs*=z*Mm^s* is idiomatically correct. 

II. i. 103. *k»ig**'y Rowe read * large,* doabtless a misprint for 
* htge ' restored by CapelL 

II. i. 113. ^brtmtt*\ Folio i, ^htatt^ 

II. i 119. * Bmcu$9 ; it it,* etc. ; Malone's correction of the Folios, 
< Bxaut Hii*] Rowe (ed. 1) * £xaui 0, *ti»,* 

II. i. 137. ' tfvrhcm tie ^nwrSgoes,* Le, * Mortuo Umi d lepwet 
hmitaHt * ; ep, Kyd's Spanish Tragedy, < Hans wuyfuUdeadlioHs by the 



II. i. 144. < Great Akidet* shows upm an at**] alluding to the 
skin of the Nemean lion won by Hercules. The Polios read 
* shooe* * ; the reading of the text was first proposed by Theobald. 

n. i. 149. * King Philip,* etc.; the line is printed in the Folios 
as part of Austria's speech, with < Kiag Lews * instead of < JCm^ 
Philip * ; the error was first corrected by Theobald. 

n. i. 15s. * Am/on,* Theobald's correction of ^ Algiers* oi the 
Folios. 

n. i. 156. * Bretagme ' ; Folios i, 1, < Britaime* ; Folio 3, < Britaiit *; 
Folio 4, * Brittaim.* 

II. i. 159. 11. 159 to 197 considered as spurious by Pope. 

II. i. 160, 161. *it,* old form of possessive, so Folios 2, 3, 4; 
FoUo i,*yt,.,it*'y Johnson, 'd'.. .i^'; Capell, <«^/ . . ^/.' 
In the Lancashire dialect • ^ ' is still the common form of the 
possessive, an archaism used here in imitation oi the language of 
the nursery. 

n. i. 167. * whether,* monosyllabic; Folios 1, 1, 3, * where* ^ 
Folio 4, « whire.* laS 
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II. i. 177. *tiisis thy eltPtt ' ; Ciq;>eU's emendation ol; the Folios, 
Uhit i* tiy eUut*; Pleay proposed *tiu* tky ekPst* \ Ritson, ^tky 
ddftti omitting < ihit it.* 

IL i. 180. ^tkteamm ^tkelaw, ep. Exodus xz. 5. 

II. i. 187. ^ And wUA her pU^iu; her sin his injury^ etc. ; the 
Folios, ^Atid with her plagite her tim: J^s injury^ etc. The punctuation 
adopted was first proposed by Mr Roby, who explains the pass- 
age thus : — « God hath made her sin and herself to be a plague to 
this distant child, who is punished for her and with the punishment 
belonging to her : God has made her sin to be an injury to Arthur, 
and her injurious deeds to be the executioner to punish her sin : 
all which (viz., her first sin and her now injurious deeds) are 
punished in the person of this child." 

II. i. 196. *ium*\ Folio i^^ayme^^ Folios 1, 5, 4, *aywu*; 
Rowe conjectured *amm*; Moberly, *hem*\ Jackson, ^ shame* \ 
Johnson, ^fahme* 

II. i. 215. < Cmfrmts ymr,* Capell's emendation; Folios i, 2, 

< Cmfort ymrs ' ; Folios 3, 4, < dmfort your * ; Rowe suggested, 

< Cmfrmt your ' ; Collier, < Cmu *fart your.* 

II. i. 217. < ttMiir/'; Folios i, 2, 3, * waste* \ Folio 4, ^waiste* ; 

* doth ' ; the singular by attraction to the preceding word ; 

Rowe, * 4^/ 
IL i 234. * Craw,* so Pope ; Folios read * Cranes.* 
II. i. 259. * roumbtre,* so Capell ; Folios read < rotmdir * ; Singer, 

^rombtre.* 
II. i. 262. < rmte * ; Williams conjectured < wide* 
IL L 325. 'Dyed*', Folios i, 2, 3, *ZVi/*'; Folio 4, *dy*d: Pope 

st^gested *StaiH*d*; Vaughan, ^Dipfd* 
II. i. 325. In the Folios <the first citizen' is throughout named 

< Hubert/ in all probability owing to the fact that the actor of 

189 
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the port of Hubert alao took this minor character of the 
play. 

n. i. 335. < nuM,' so Folios 2, 3, 4 ; Polio i, < rmme * ; Malone reads, 
'roam*; Nicholson conjectured, */oam.* 

n. i. 353. ^fangt^ StecTens' spelling for * photos ' of the Polios. 

n. i. 358. * equal pctaiis*\ Collier reads * eqtud ptind* \ Delius, 

* equal'potenis * ; Dyce, < equal-potait* 

^JUry UndUdy so Polios 2, 3, 4 ; Folio i, 'ferie BndUd* \ Pope, 
'Jury-kindled* ; CoUier (ed. 1), ^Jtre-ykhuOed* ; Lettsom conjectures 

* fire-enkindled* 

II. i. 371. ^ King*dof e$n' fears*; the Polios, * Ki/^s of wr fear*; 
the excellent emendation adopted in the text was first proposed 
by Tyrwhitt. 

n. i. 378. < the mittines ofJenualem,* $^, the mutineers of Jerusalem, 
evidently alluding to John of Oiscala and Simon bar Oioras, the 
leaders of the opposing factions, who combined in order to resist 
the Roman attack. Shakespeare probably derived his knowledge 
from Peter Morwy ng*s translation ( 1 55 8) of the spurious Josephus, 
the * Joseppon,' as it is called : Josephus was first Englished in 
160Z. 

n. i. 415. ( Dauphin^* so Rowe; Folios, < Dolphin* (passim), 

II. i. 584. *aid*; Collier (ed. 2, Mason's conjecture) *aim,* 

m i. 16-17. *thott didst 6ut Jest, With my vex*d spirits,* etc.; 
Rowe's emendation of the punctuation of the Polios, *Jest . . . 
spirits,* 

in. i. 148. < task,* Theobald's correction of the Folios ; Polios 
1, 2, *tast * ; Folios 3, 4, * taste * ; Rowe conjectured < tax,* 

in. i. 209. *ne%v untrimmed bridt* ; so the Folios; Theobald, 
*nev) and trimmed,* or, * new untamed* *nem betrimmed* ; DjCt, 
new-uptrimmed* Staunton was probably right when he sug- 
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gested that < tmtrmmed* is descriptive of the bride with her hair 
hanging loose. 

m. i. 259. 'ckrfed /mi '; Theobald's correction of the Polios, 

III. 1. 280-4. In the First Folio the reading is :— 
*BMi thfiu Jkatt sworn agituMst religion ; 
By what thou swear* st against the thing thou sweat^sit 
And moKst an oath the surety for thy truths 
Against an oath the truths thou art unsure 
To swear ^ sweares only not to be forsworn^ 
In line a8i a plausible emendation is ^s%var*st* (sz*swor*st*) for 
the second * sxvear'st.* * By what ' =s < in so fiar as ' ; lines 28 1 , 28a 
are evidently parallel in sense ; a slight obscurity may perhaps be 
cleared away by taking the first * truth ' as used with a suggestion 
of the secondary meaning * troth': lines 283, 284 are considered 
the crux of the passage, but possibly all difficulty is removed by 
placing a semi-colon after ^wuwre^ and rendering <to swear' 
with the force of < if a man swear.' 

m. ii. 4. < Philip ' ; Theobald, < Riehard* ; the error was prob- 
ably Shakespeare's ; * PhiUp ' was < Sir Richard: 

IIL iii. a6. < time,* Pope's emendation for 'tune* of the Folios, 
m. iii. 39. * Sound on into the drowsy ear of night * ; the Polios, 
< race ' ; Dyce and Staunton, « «ir ' ; Bulloch, * face^ etc. Theo- 
bald suggested * sound one unto, as plausible an emendation as so 
many of his excellent readings. 

m. iii. 52. * brooded watchful dajf \ Pope's ^broad-e^d^ Mitford's 
abroad and^ and various emendations have been proposed, but 
<^'0M&)i/'=< having a brood to watch over,' hence *broodit^*s: 
* sitting on brood.' 

ni. iii. 72. * attend on you,* so Folios i, a ; Folios 3, 4, « to 
attend* ; Pope reads < f attend: 

I3t 
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in. !▼. 1. ^emmdei^ U. 'overcome ' ; there it perhaps a refer- 
ence here to the Spanish Armada. Pope proposed *eollected*\ 
otlier suggestions liave been < tmvmitd^ < mme tU ii < comkined,* < torn- 
vnud^ etc. 

m. iv. 6. < Zr M# Angkri Icitf * etc Arthur was made prisoner 
at the capture of Mirabeau in isoa. Angiers was captured by 
John four years later. 

ni. iv. 44. <M/ Ao/^/ so Folio 4; Folios i, 2, 3, * koly* ; 
Delius and Staunton (Steerens' conjecture) ' mmholy,^ 

IIL iv. 64. ^friatds^ Rowe's emendation of ^fiends'" of the 
Folios. 

in. iv. 98. < Them haw I reanm U he fond of grief,* Rowers 
reading ; Folios i, 2, 3 read ^Tkat, have I return to be fond if 
^f»5/^'; Folio4, 'Then , . , grkff* 

m. iv no. *v)orW* taste,* Pope's emendation of the Folios, 
< vmdt taste ' ; Jackson's conjecture, < word, state* 

UL iv. 182. *stroi^ actions,* so Folios 2, 3, 4. Folio 1 mis- 
prints < strat^e actions* 

IV i. 92. < mote,* Steevens' emendation for < moth * of the Folios, 
a frequent qjelling of the word. 

rV. ii. 4s. < then lesser is my fear,* so Folio i ; 'then* a oonunon 
spelling of < than' in Elizabethan English; Folios 2, 3, 4, 'then 
loss is my fear * ; Pope, * the lesser is my fear* 

IV. ii. 50. < mysdf and them 's (perhaps) •' mysoff^ and themselves * ; 
hence the ungrammadcal * them.^ 

rV ii. 65. 'than whereupon onr tveai,* etc The meaning of the 
passage seems to be, * we ask for his liberty only in so far as the 
commonwealth (i.r. < onr weal, on jwv def ending *) counts it your wel- 
fare,' etc 

IV. ii. 117. 'earo*\ it is inq>ossib]e to determine whether the 
If* 
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First Folio reads < tare ' or < car^ ; the other Folios « care? There is 
considerable doubt as to whether the first letter is Roman or 
Italic, and taking all the evidence into account it seems possible 
that < care ' was corrected to < tare ' in some copies of the First 
Folio. 

IV. ii. ISO. ^frti ^ AprU^\ according to historjr, Eleanor 
died in 1204 in the month of July. 

rV. ii. 123. ^ Three day h«fan^\ Constance died in reality three 
years, and not three days before, in August 1201. 

IV. ii. 147. *afr0pkett* «*•'• Peter of Pomfret (Pontefract). 

IV. iii. II. <>lMi'= the Dauphin. 

V. i. 8. ( ewutUs ' ; it is difficult to determine whether < eotmUts *a 
(i.) < counts,* Le, <the nobility,' or (ii.) <the divisions of the 
country ': probably the former. 

V. ii. 1. </AAr,' U, * this compact with the English lords.' 

V. ii. 27. < sUp after a strainer, tmartk^* so the Folios ; Theobald 
< stranger tmarch^ but the original reading seems preferable. 

V. ii. 36. ^ grapple^ Pope's emendation of *erippU' of the 
Folios ; Steevens conjectured ^gripple* Gould < couple,* 

V. ii. 59. ^FuU of warm bloody" Heath's conjecture for ^Futt 
warm 0/ blood* of the Folios. 

V. ii. 64. < OM of^dipake **; < angel* used probably equivocally with 
a play upon * angel ' the gold coin, the quibble being suggested 
by the previous ^purte,* ^nobUe* 

V. ii. 133. ^umhaii>dy* Theobald's correction of Folios; Folio 
I, *nmhettrd*\ Folios 1, 3, 4, ^ unheard* % Keightly proposed 
« UH-beard,* 

V. iii. S. ( SwtMstead,* so in < Tke Troublesome Reigm ; < Swinstead ' 
asSwineshead, near Spalding, in Lincolnshire. 

V. iv. 15. * He,* ue, the Dauphin; perhaps * lords in the 
previous line is an error for * lord,* i33^ 
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V W S4-5 ; *even at a'form of toax JUsolveth from Jut fymrt 
^gmtutikefin^^ alluding to the images of wax used in witchcraft; 
as the figure melted before the fire, so the person it represented 
dwindled away. 

V. iv. 60. *Righimlkm*eye*'^ it has been suggested that <r^A#' 
Is a misprint for *rki'\ *^ight,* *Jgkit* *Jrigki,* etc., have been 
proposed : there is no reason at all for emending the word. 

V. vi. 12. * iyeUtt mgki* ThechM*t emendation <^ the Polio% 
*tMdlet.* 

V. Tii. 16. •Ltavetikam mwuAU^ and his siege* \ so Folio i ; the 
other Folios, * and her suge ' ; Pope, < leaves them ; hemsU^ his siege* ; 
Hanmer, * leaves them msensHle ; his siege* ; Steevens, < mvcrnxMr ' ; etc 

V. TiL SI. *exitet*\ Rowe*s correction of •Symet* oi the 
FoUot. 
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